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THE 


ROYAL MASTER: 


_ACT 1 


Enter K1NG of NAPLES, the DUKE of FLORENCE, Mow 
TALTO, OCTAVIO, RIVIERO, ANDRUGIO, GUIDO, ALOIS 
* GIO and ALEXIO. 
Duke, You are great in all that's good, 
King. You ſhew the bounty 
Of your opinion, my extent in all thi 
Is but to bid you welcome; you had ay 
The envy cf the Angels, whilſt ſhe lived 
Our Queen, now made their bleſt companion, 
Should we exempt thoſe fair deſerts dwell in you 
So much we owe her memory, | 
Duke. Pray no more. 
Rivi. We muit not be too open, trueſt friend, 
Thy boſom is my ſanctuary. 
Andr. When itleaves 
To be religious for thy ſafety, may it | 
By an angry flame from heayen, be turn'd to aſhes, 
| Due. Your nature is tov ſoft, let not the mention 
O her that was my ſiſter, and your Queen, 
Beget another ſigh, ſhe was long ſince bleft; , 
418 is in heaven, we are met bee 855 
ou were not fram'd to be her Monument, 
Sleep let her aſhes in the urn contains em. 
fax. 1 tore dis ny 4 - 
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Enter THEODOSIA, LADIES, 


Duke. Your ſiſter. 

King. Is all the treaſure 
Is left me fir, but cannot be too rich 
For your acceptance. 

Duke. All my wealth is ſumm'd 
When ſhe does {mile upon me, and her character 
In the full glory, when ſhe's nam'd your ſiſter, 
Are you not weary of a gueſt, dear madam ? 

Am I {till welcome ? 

T heo. Sir we are 
All honour's in your preſence, and though not high 
To your merit, yet your entertainment is 
As full of love, as nature can expreſs 
Toa twin brother; more dare preſume 
You ſhall accuſe yourſelf, if you be leſs, 

A Prince in Naples by free uſe of power, 
Than your own Florence, 

Duk:. Madam you muſt be 
Leſs fair, and powerful in tongue, if you 
Expect I thould be ſtill a Prince; and yet 
My 2mbition will be high, and glorious 
Enough to be receiy*d your grace's ſervant, 

For whom I ſhould account my age ne travel, 
To have my pilgrimage rewarded with 

Your fair eyes madam, able to create 

Another life and-ſpirit in old nature. 

King. How does Hentalto like the Duke ? 

Montal. Sir, Naples cannot ſtudy an addition 
Of fame, beyond what this alliance will 
Deſerve in future ſtory, the excels 
Of what is good, nay excellent in him 
Would ftock a barren Province. 

King. Tis our happineſs. 

Mont. But tis not mine, for though I thus diſguiſe 
My face and tongue, my heart is my own friend, 
And cannot with my ambition ſupplanted. | 
By any ſmooth chin'd prince alive, my lords — 


Andr. Look how they flock, and fawn upon his greatneſs; 


Theſe are his creatures, by his power plac'd 
So near about the king, he can hear nothing 
Of his great favourite, but what their flattery 
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And partial tongues convey into his ear. 
Rivi. Pity ſo ſweet a nature as the king's | 
Should be abus'd by Paraſities, but I may L 
In time diſſolve theſe court miſts, that ſo long 
Have hung upon 't, and render the king's eyes 
Free to diſtinguiſh objects, if there be 
No witchcraft exorciz d upon his ſenſes. 
1 Lady. My Lord you are very pleaſant. 
Oclau. Is it not 
Becoming the diſcretion of a young 
Courtier to obſerve times and methods, and when Madam 
Are you for this march ? 
1 Lady, What my lord? 
Ofav. You would not 
ze ſad at heart, to ſleep with ſuch a bedfellow 
As the Duke is? | 
2 Lady. How my lord? 
O#av. Provided 
Matrimony were not far of, yet without it 
There are ſome ladies, would excuſe their mod-ſty, 
And meet and think their fate at all adyentures, | 
If no worſe man would make their huſband of 
The honourable order of the night-cap. 
1 Lady. When will you marry, my lord? 
Octav. I am young, 
Yet when I am ripe to grapple with a maidenhead, 
The lord Mentalts the great court patron! 
Will help me to a wife. 
- £ Lady. You are bound to his lordſhip. 
 OXav. And fo I am madam, if you knew all: 
I have many obligations to his honour, | 
But there is one writ here, whoſe memory 
Will keep my ſoul awake. 
King. Andrugio. 
Guido. ] do not like their conference. 
Mont. Las he has no employment in the ſtate ; 
He waits like a dull cypher and I have 
My ſpies upon him. If I find him buſy, 
My power wich the king ſhali ſoon tranſplant him, 
Ot force him like Riviers his old friend, 
But of more brain and faction, to give up 
His ghoſt abroad. 
Ali. 'Twas juſt for your own ſafety. 
3 A 3 


Menta. 
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Manta. This is an honeſt eaſy nobleman, 
Allowed to wear ſome court formality; 

Walk on the terras, pick his teeth, and ſtroak 
Upon a feſtival ſome golden ſentence 

Out of his beard, for which the guard admire him, 
And cry him up a ſtateſman ; he's ſent off 

When he is troubleſome ro a phlegmatic clime 

A dull Embaſſador: no, that Duke Guido 

Is all my fear, but I have contrived -— erat 
May rectify my fate. 

Duke. How much you honour me, 

But you might ſpare all other cytertainments 

And bravery of court, they may affect 

My eyes with wonder, and oblige my juſt 
Acknowledgment, but all their glory s met 

Into one height, hold no proportion 

To inflame my heart, or more expreſs my welcome 
Than this your free grace madam, and thoſe hopes 
That bleſs my imagination from your favour. 

Theo. I am but what my brother's love and virtue 
Will make me, but there's nothing that can move 
Wich his conſent, I ſhall not fly to obey. 

Mont. I had rather feed upon his heart: 

You promis'd fir the Duke to hunt this morning, 
Ling. I had forgot, will you be pleas'd to oy 
The 2 of a foreſt? 

Duke. Til attend. 

King. Theodsfia, you are not for that exerciſe. 
Guide. tohiſpers and ſends Guide 1 

Thee. I wiſh all pleaſures wait upon you, 

My heart muſt eovet your return. 

Duke, And mine, | 
To dwell for ever in ſo fait a boſom. 

King. To boiſe, the morning waſtes, 

Hon. Some poli 
Muſt cure this fear, my bold reſolves are fit: 

I have made ſome attempt, and courted her, 
But ſhe has not underſtood me, I muſt work 
By coun ermine and ſcatter into air 


His ſeyelling hopes. OA. Exit, 
Oftzv. My good lord. | | 
Andr. Sir, preſent this gentleman to _ vp 
"Your 
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Your hand, he's the Duke's ſecretary, a Roman © 
Born, and has a great ambition * 
To be known to you for your father's abe, 
With whom he did converſe in Rome, and honour 
Till death concluded their acquaintance. - 
Oaav. Sir, 
Your love and knowledge of my father well 
Dn 5 ſhould be welcome to his ſon. 
1. He made me his companion many 
No brothers were more Ghaln lin chen — 
He did impart much of his boſom to me. 
Ov. You knew why he left Naples? ende 
Rivi, He did truſt me with the cauſe my Jord, and every 
The King's minority, and Montalto's power, * 
*Gainſt which no innocent could plead in Naples. 
Andr. Not too loud fir, yon may he heard. a 
Rivi.” Vour pardon. Ocrav. Why ſhould truth 
Faint at the name of greatneſs? this Coloſſus * 4 
Montalts is but mortal ſure, tum has 
Forgot to uſe his wings, or nature is 
Unwilling I ſhould grow to write full man, 
To take revenge upon that politician, 
Our pfotean favourite. 
Rivi. It is my wonder 
The King fo ſtrangely ſhould continuethis 
Affection to Montalto. : 
Otav. There's ſome magic in t. 
Rivi. Dare none complain? 
Andr. His engines are ſo plac'd 
None can approach the King $ exr, at which hang 
do many flatterers to infect it with 
Maontalts's praiſe. 
Rivi. Pray give me ſir this boldneſs, 
He that doth lift an axe to ſtrike the root 
Of any family, cannot be without 
A thought to wound the branches z-you were leſt 
By computation, but an Infant when 
Your father's diſconterits, and faction of 
This Aontalte made him forfake Naples, 
Which added to your mother's death, 228 
And comforts of your life, were taken you 


Hay ing expreſt this malice to your fathery ß; | 
2 4 A 
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A thoufand ways he might have ſent you to 
. ͤ 13 9pn 
Of a revenge: how comes it that you live, 
An ir, he ple with this odor} i 
av * 
Is my 22 5 
Andr. I'll give 
You reaſons at ſome opportunity 
Not ©o repent your Canine. 
Odo. You have 
Supplied my father, in your care of me 
L live : why, I am this great lord's favourite, 
Courted, his creatures are my hondurs 
Companion to his pleaſures. |; i 
R:vi. Iobſecv d l 
Some geſtures very loving to Fe Oy rug 


(dau. The King him * 
With title of his 6. 

Rivi. Tis ſtrange, 
This news will cool my reſolution, 


Andr. Tis truth he doth 
| Rivi. * Tis not impoſſible he may be honeſt, - 

| odav. And mean fo, but my foul cannot be brib'd 
Socafily to proſtrate * own juſtice D e 


And leave my father's aſhes unreven 
nich in my ear groan from — Marble 
To Keep my thoughts awake. | 
Auar We may ſuſpect 
This isto catch applauſe, a trick to win 
Upon the people who did love N 
And mourn his fate. | 
Oaay. However I have art | 
To «eep my breaſt cloſe, and accept his flatter ies, 
Can compliment, and with officious bend Y 
Thank h:s high favours, wear a face of mirth 
And pratile with the ladies as if all 
T ke buftacls I came into the world for, 
Were but to talk and dance, and go a feaſting. 
Kiv:. I mult. preſumes you want no count! from 
M od whorJay'g your father, how to manage 
Y gurtelf to beſt fo of your fame 
And nn. WC... 


engage him to all favours. 


Aud 
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Andr. My lord Montalto, may expect vou fs 
Kivi. It 4 not ſafe we be oblerv'l . 
Olav. My lord you have begun favour b 
The acquaintance of this gentleman, Iwill 
Hope to ſalute him often by your means, 
You ſhali not meet a heart more prompt to bid 
You welcome fir. N * 
Rivi. Vou too much grace ſervant, 
T ſhall preſenta trouble. f 1 1 
oOctav. Come my lord. 
Rivi. Montalto's change hath ſtagger d me 
Theſe favouts may be hearty to Octavia, 
And argument of penitence ; I'll obſerve 
And ſift his cloſe heart, if it prove unſound 


already; 


Exit. 


He whets revenge to make the deeper wound. Exit. 


| © Enter GU1D0, BOM BO. 
Guid. I would ſpeak with your lady ſir. 

Bom. You may. Coder 

Guid. Direct me. 

Bom.” With which of my ladies? 

Guid. With both, or one. 

Bom. I ſerve the daughter. 

Guid. I would ſpeak with her. 

Bom. She is—I know not where. 

Guid. What coxcomb's this? 

| Enter 1Acano. 

Guid. Doſt hear friend; I would ſpeak with my lady 
Simphoroſa. os ty : 
- Jacam. This way and pleaſe lordſhip, 

Guid. Stay prythee, what fellow's that? 

| Jacam. A ſervant of my lady's. 

Guid. Is he mad ? | 

Iaca. A little phantaſtic, but very harmeleſs, 
And makes my ladies merry, my young Madam 
Domitilla calls him her ſecretary for ſport z 
And wonder of his good 72827 | | 

Guid. What are they 

laca. He can neither write nor read. 

Guid. An excellent ſecretary; 

Taca. But he has been much given to't, 
To reading, till much poring night and 
Made him book blind, and dying ſpectacles, 


He walks and thinks. he is wiſc, and talks ur on His 
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His old ſock. 
Gurd. Prithee acquaint my lady, in the mean time 
I'll have more dialogue with him: 
Save you, ſir. 
Bam. Save yourſelf fir, you are I tak't a courtier ? 
Guid. And you my lady's ſecretary ? 
Bom. I am ſo. 
Guid. I hear you are an underſtanding ſe 
Bom. Tis fo, Lam, how came you by that knowledge U 
Guid. We have your fame at court br. 
"Bom. Can you read? 
Guid. I hear you cannot. 
Bom Right. - 
Guid. Nor write. 
Bem. *Tis true, 
Guid. What make you with a book ? ha this i is Puclid, 
Bom. Euclid, it may be ſo. 
Guid. Why theſe are mathematicks. 
Bam. 1 — a cheſt full of them in my cuſtody ; 
They were my old lord's, gray when I took charge on em, 
But now look ſpruce and young, there's ſomething i in em. 
Gu. What in the name of ignorance doſt thou do wick em? 
Bom. I am excellent at turning over leaves, 
By which J keep the worms away. . 
Guid. Moſt learnedly. 
Bom. I learnt it of my lady's chaplain, fir. 
Mcn.gre-not always bound to underſtand 
Their library, but to omit learning, 
Not now conſider'd by wiſe mea: What is 
Your buſineſs here I pray ? "my 
Guid. It does concern 
Yourſe!f, the King has heard of your good parts, 
Bam. Fe you love me ſay you ſaw me not. 
1 knew I ſhould one time or other be 1 
Found out for ſtate employments, Here's my lady. | 
Enter $1MPHOROSA, DOMITILLA. 


I muſt obſcure myſelf. 
Damit. Why how now ſecretary, 
Whither ſo fait ? ? 
Bom. Lou little think. 
Dauut. What'prichee ? 
Bom. No: ever would believe, but tis not my fault; 
If the Eivg come in perion, LIl not be ſeen, Domit. 
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Domit. The King! 

Bom. Few words, -_ 's one I know kim not 
Is little better than a ſpy upon me, 
If you look not to me r OP 

Damit. So it ſeems. 

Simp. How ! dine to day with us ? 

Guid. Such is the royal pleaſure, _ 
He is now hunting with the Duke, whom he 
Intends to make your gueſt too. 

Simp. My lord, I am not us'd toen 
Noris my houſe fit for ſo [ded a ace 
To avoid a ſtorm they might obe 
Neceſſity, and take it for Ge the thelter, 
But in ſo calm a day. 
2 2 Madam although 

leaſe to undervalue what's your own, 

The Eng deſpairs not you will bid him welcome; 
You have no narrow dwelling, a and he knows + 
Your heart is ſpacious like your fortunes, madam ; 
Princes do honour when they come upon 4 
Their ſubjects invitation, but they love | 
Where th 12 themſelves _ 


imp. duty is g 
To meet that interpretation, though the news | 
Come unexpected, now it will my lord | 
Become me to be thrifty of the minutes, 
Their perſons being ſo near, you will excuſe 


If ſo ſhort ſummons do expect my care 
To entertain em; my good lord you have honor'd me. 
Guid. *Tis ſervice I am bound to. * en. 


Domit. Pray my lord, 
In your opinion, what ſhould move the Ki 
To invite himſelf our gueſt, and bring the uke 
Along with him, he us'd not to retire | 
From hunting with this ceremony. 

Guid. Princes, 
Are like the winds, and not to be examin'd 
Where they will breathe their favours. 

Domit. *Tis conteſt 
An honour to us, and I hope nne 


A woman ll! 


4. 3 
* Shall Deliver 


12 | THE ROYAL MASTER. 


Deliver my opinion? while the King 

In entertainment of the Duke is ſhewing 

"The pleaſures and the glories of his kingdom, 
He cannot hide, that which his Naples boaſteth, 
Her greateſt ornament, your beauty madam. 

Demit. I thank your lordſhip, I may now believe 
The court's removing 8 this language 
Might do you ſervice to ſome other lady, 

And I releaſe it willingly; your compliments, 
- I know my lord are much worſe for wearing. 

Guid. You rather will believe yourſelf worth praiſe, 

Then hear it, though we call it modeſty, 

It grows from ſomething like a woman's pride, 

But it becomes you I take leave, 

My ſervice to your noble lady-mother. Exit Guide. 

Domit. Mine ſhall attend your lordſhip. , 
Enter $1MPHOROSA. 

Simp. Now, Damitilla, is my lord gone? 

Dom. Yes, madam. 

Simp I expected not 
Theſe gueſts to day, they'll take us unprepar'd. 


Dom. Not with our hearts to ſerve ei, and their gopdneſs 


Will excuſe other want. 
Simp. I know not dau 
But I could wiſh rather to enjoy ourſelves, 
Not for the coſt, thoſe thoughts are ſtill beneath me. 
Dem. You have cauſe to fear, I hope ye are troubled, 
Simp. For thy Ake. Domitilla, © 
Dom. Mine, dear madam ! 
Simp. It was for thee I choſe this quiet life, 
Upon thy father's death, andleft the court: 
| Thou art all my care, ſole heir to all my fortunes, 
Which I ſhould ſee unwillingly beſtowed ' 
On ſome gay prodigal. 
Dem. I cannot reach 
Your mean! 
Simp. By ſome haſty marriage. 
Dom. You would have me live a virgin, a leſs fortune 
Would ſerve me tor a nun. 
Sim. is not my thought, 
Thou art young and fair, and though I do not 
Suſpect thy mind, thus far bread up to virtue, 


, 
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I would not have it tempted, but reſerv d 
For a moſt noble choice, wherein ſhould 
My care and thy obedience. hed 

Dem, Y'are my mother, 
And have ſo far, by your example taught me, 
I ſhall not need the precepts of your virtue, 
And let no thought of me take from your 
To entertain the King; we owe him duty, 
And that charm wo? not hurt us. 

Sim. This does pleaſe me. 

Dom. It ſhall be ſtill my Rudy. 

Sim. I muſt ſee 


How they prepare, things may want method elſe. 


[ Exit Symphoreſa, 
Enter Octavio. 


0a. I kiſs your fair hand, madam Domitilla, 
The King and Duke and all the jolly hunters 
With appetites as fierce as their own hounds, 
Will be here preſently. 
Dom. I hope they will not 
Devour us, my good lord? 
04a, But I would fit and feaſt, and feed mine eyes 
With Domitilla's beauty. | 
Dom. So my lord, here was a gentleman, | 
You could not chooſe but meet him, ſpake your dialect; 
J have forgot his name, but he was ſome 
Great lord. | 
04a, Fie, what an ignorance you live in, 
Not to be perfect in a great lord's name, 
There are few ladies live with us, but know 
The very pages: leave this darkneſs, madam, 
And ſhine in your own ſphere, where every 
Hath his due adoration. 5 
Dom. Where? 
Oda. The court. 
Confine ſuch beauty to a country houſe, 
Live among Hinds, and thick ſkin'd fellows that 
Make faces, and will hop a furlong back 
To find the other leg they threw away. 
To ſhew their reverence, with things that ſquat 
When they ſhould make a curtſy: to court madam, 
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And live not thus for ſhame, the ſecond part 
Of a fond anchorite; we can diſtinguiſh 
Of beauty there and wonder without ſpectacles, * 
Write volumes of your praiſe, and tell the world | 
How envious diamonds, cauſe they could not 
Reach to the luſtre of your eyes, diſſolv d 
To angry tears, the roſes droop, and gathering 
Their leaves together, ſeem to chide their bluſhes 
That they muſt yield your cheek the victory: 
The lilies when they are cenſur'd for comparing 
With your more clear and native purity 
Want white to do their pennance in, 

Dom. So, ſo, 


Have you done now my young poetic lord? 
Ona. There will be no end madam of your praiſes. 


Dom. And to no end you have ſpent all this breath, 
Allow all this were wit, that ſome did think us 
The creatures they commend (and thoſe whom love 
Hath curſt into Idolatary and verſe 
May perhaps die ſo) we do know ourſelves 
That we are no ſuch things. 

OAav. I'ft poſlible ! | 

Dom. And laugh at your chimeras. 

Otav. V are the wiſer, N 

Dom. If this be your court practiſe, let me dwell 
With truth and plain fimplicity. 

QXav. If I "7 REY 
Might have my choice, I would live with you madam, 
A neighbour to this innocence: Your mother. 

Enter $1MPHOROSA. 


The King is come already. 
Enter KINO, DUKE, MONTALTO, GUIDO, -ALOIGIO; 
and ALIxIo. 


King. Madam though you are 
So unkind as not to ſee the court ſometimes, 
The court is come to viſit you. 
Sim. You have 
Humbled yourſelf too much to do us honour, 
King. duke of Florence. "oy 
Sim. Tis a blefling that . 
My roof can boaſt ſo great a gueſt. #4 
2 | 6 
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King. Her daughter 
Worth your ſalute: 
Duke. She is wonth a werl ay lord? 
What is that lady's name ? | 
Meant. In this you moſt 
Appear a ſtranger, ſhe is the glory * 
Of Naples, for her perſon and her virtues 
That dwells in this obſcure place like the ſhrine 


Of ſome great ſaint, to which devotion 5. 
From ſeveral parts brings daily men like pilgrims. 4 
Duke. Her name. e 


Mont. She is wit, beauty, chaſtity, and all 
That can make woman 3 to man's rn ; 
So far from the capacity of il | BG 
That virtues in all other of * 
Like ſtains, but fit of her perfection, 
And when is named all goodneſs in her titles, 
In ornament, nay glory of them all 

Is Domitilla, fir. 

Duke, You ſpeak her high, 
And I may gueſs by your deſcription - 
Mylord,thi lady hath another name, 
She is your miſtreſs. © 

Mont. Not mine ; ſhe was created for ſome prince, 4 
And can beſide her virtues bring a fortune 
Worth his embrace N 

Duke. What charms are in her looks. 

Mont. Are you there Duke, this merting was my projet | 
Things may ſucceed to my ambition, | 
If I do — our highneſs. 

Sim. Pleaſe your Majeſty. 

« King. All things muſt pleaſe here. 
Duke. I follow ſir, 


Sim, I his is a grace ever muſt be proud of Rn 


ACT I. 
| BOMBA, IACAMO. 


Bom. Have they almcſt dined? ſtay Raya little: | 
laca. The laft courle is o'th table, | A 


c 
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Why do riot you wait? | 

Bam. That were a way indeed to be diſcovered; 
No, the King ſhall pardon me, he has 
Not ſeen me yet for all his tunning, 

Jaca. Whom do you niean ? 

Bom. The King, thou art ignorant; 

I'll tell thee after dinner, 'ich mean time 
Direct a wand'ring bottle of wine this way 
And let me alone though I appear not in't 

I may have a humour to make a malk if they 
Stay ſupper. | 

fac. Thou make a maſk ! 

Bom. I do not fay P 
My writing tongue though I could once have 
But I — need — deſign, 1225 
Make work among the deal boards, and pe 
Can teach them as good language as another 
Of competent ignorance ; things go not now 
— learning, I 2 read tis but to brin 

Same protey impoſſibilities, for Antenells 
A little and witdiſpos'd with thrift, 
With here and there danflers to make tham laugh 3 


For the grand buſineſs to have Mercury 
Or Venus Dandeprat to uſher in 


Some of the gods that are good fellows dancing, 
Or goddeſſes ; and now and then a ſong 

To fill a gap, a thouſand crowns perhaps 

For him that made it, and there's all the wit. 


Taca. 5 what ? ot 

Bom. In getting money. 

| Jaca, Youare wi Rombo; ; to advance 
The muſe, I'll fetch a that you talk d of. Exit 


Bom. If there be a ſuperfluous pheſant 
2 quell my hunger for a time; I hear 
of an Oleo, if any 
— be recover d from the courtiers 
That have been appetites upon hunting dinners, 
You ſban't need to enquire much after me. 


Enter 1ACAMO. 


I ſhall be here abouts ; why thou haſt wings. 
Jaca. A bottle of rich wine. 
Bam. Thou wert always honeſt. | 
fats 


4s 
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Jaca. There's aſking for my Lady' 8 rr ; 


Bom. I knew't, I am not herr: * 47 
Do they inquire already? come, I'll pledge thee: 1 
What wil thou fay if lome body be ſent for tocourt? 
Jaca. I'll drink ſome body's health. 4 N 
Bom. TW art a Tn 
Shall be remember Within call lucas. 
Jaca. 1am call. 


Bam. Leave, leave your wicker, friend we'll drink a Cap | 
When thou art gone, tis very excellent wine, 4 2, 
And now-I have a ſtomach like an edge tool, 
But no goad comes of ddleneſſq K other cup, ” 
The bottle grows lightheaded; how now, friend? 
No diſh of meat appear, nothing to ſne.gg- 
The kitchen and the wine-cellar are friends ? + + (7 
I would the cook were roaſted; honeſt Iacamo. © © | — 

- Enter 1TACAMo, and PET. | ö 
I was thinking of a brace of cocks juſt as you came. 
<* Jaca. I have retriev'd a covey of partridge for thee. 
Piet. Anda cup of Greek wine, here's to hee. 
Bom. I underſtand Greek wine, I'll bows no time. 
Iach. What's this, a book * - 
Bom. No, 'tis my learned trencher . 
Which ſcholars ſometimes eat, Euclid they call it ; 
In my opinion this wing and leg 4 Sat 
Is worth all bodies mathematical: 3 
Now let's diſpute in Greek to the Ring 5 bel. | 
Pie, Tome, Ill pledge. 
. Zaca. It ſhall go round. | . 7 
Bom. And why do you ink, my rien, the * 
Came hither with the Duke 1 
Pie. To dine. 
Bom Thy brains are in thy nas. * 
What's this : 
Jaca. Potatoe bulley. 
Bom. A eup of wine to clear the | 0% 
Here is as they ſay Latin; here is Greek, + 
Here is for ought 1 know, an Hebrew ins "yy 
Met together. ) 
lara. He'll be drunk preſently. . 


Den. Boi ut ay esa. 


* 


Tou 
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You weg have they good fomachs Iacamo _; | 


* 1 
aca. He was very pleaſant with 0 
But the Duke 5 + =" ug 2 

Bom. My lady's health, my lady little Domitila's health. 

Pie. Well fad, about, about. 

Bom. I am about another to our reverend lady Simphorola. 
So, fo, this wine they ſay will make us ſee things double: 
Here js but one leg viſible; well, for this favour ' 
Gentlemen, if Lbe fore'd to is i court — 

You all in time, who can writer read among you 

Both. None, none, we ſcorn it. | 

Bom, You ſhall have all preferment, truſt 'to me, 
And mark my ſteps, here to the courteous drinke r: 
Now do | re ad BE in 22a 
Could I leap, would thou wert any living lady 
In my way now. | NY 

laca. Away, the Lords are riſen, 

Ban. The Lords do riſe and fall. 

Piet. He's paid, the King will come this way. 
Den. Every man go his own way, I would not ſee , 
+ The King for all this. 

Enter Guide, Alaifoe, Alexis 
Friend. 

Guid. This is the Lady 's Secretary, pray my Lords 
Be acquainted with him. 

Bom. Do ye hear, nobody ſay he ſaw me, I would not 
Be ſeen yet. He retls in. 

Guid. Though he be made a ſpeRtacle, but leave him, 

*T was a handſome entertainment o' the ſudden. 

Al. A pretty hunting dinner, but did you not 

Obſerve with what intention the Duke 

Shot cyes on Domitilla? 

Alex. And the King 
Applied all his diſcourſe to her, I know not 
He has made no vow againſt a ſecond marriage, 
But if he chooſe at home and look at beauty. 

Guid, She is a very pretty talking Lady. 


Ale. Very ingenious. 


Alvi. And wich your fahour, Geng ſhe be noCourt Lady 
She wants no confidence FRY 
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Aer. What if the Duke be taken wich er ? h | 
© Guid, Let him be taken a bed with her, tis ur 
My Lord Montalto will not die for grief on't. 

"th, They are here. 


Duke, Montatts, 


Mont. Your Grace is fad, excuſe 
My diligence to wait on you, I could wiſh 
Ia e mop trg 27 RY 
I had no op — 5 


What might noe be unworthy W your patience 15 Pa 


Duke, o me? 
Enter Kain, lads DomiTiLLA. 


Ant. The King. 
This way ladies tothe gardens leb us here 
The honour to attend you. 1 
King. Where's the Duke? Mental. 
Guid. Raub with 
The Lord Mantalto. 
King. You may rerhove a little, | . Fit. 
You have no fear to truſt yourſelf with me. 
Dem. I cannnot fir forget you are the King, 
And in » wildernefycouht have as vaght 
With the leaſt prejudice upon your virtue. | 
King. You have the greater innocence at home, 
E gh, and you 4 — . 
he danger of a queſtion. how old are you 
Dom. Althou murine: welcome compliment 
To our ſex, my ve Foo me not diſpute, 
I am fifteen, my mother ſays. 
King. And are 
You not in love ? C * 
Dom. I muſt not charge myſelt | \} 
With ſo much ignorance to anſwer, that | 
TI underſtand not what it means, I Eno 
The word, but never could apply the fenſez 
Or find it in a paſſion more than ordinary | 
King. Cupid hath loſt his quiver then, he could 2 
Be arm'd, and let you ſcape, whole ſole py 
Would be more glory than tho exnqueſt . 


Eu ts: gods. | 7 
32 
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Dem. Tis language 
With which you are pleas'd to mock your wks handmaid 
King. But this aſſu es him blind. 
Dom. He would deſerve f bs 
To loſe his eyes indeed if he ſhould aim 
A ſhaft at me. 
King, Madam, you have a heart, 
Bom. To which no other 
Flame can approach, than what ſhall light it to 
Obedience of your will and my good mother's. 
King. Qbedience. to mg what if it were 
My will that you ſhould love | 
Dom: Sir, | do love. . 
King. Love with the warm affection of a miſtreſs 
One I'll preſent a ſervant: why that bluſh ? "(= 
The words are not immodeſt, there did want 
No blood upon your cheek to make it lovely. 
Or does it flow in filence to expreſs 
That which your virgin language would not be 
So ſoon held guilty of conſent. 
Dom. To what? | 
King. To love by my direction a man 
Whoſe warth e Hall deſerve thee too, 
And in the nobleſt way invite thy freedom 
Until t he holy prieſts declare your hearts 
Are kn t into one bleſſing, theze's no harm 
In this. 
Dom- Moſt royal fir, I know not with 
What words to ſay, you honour me, how can 
One fo unworthy as poor Domitilla 
Be entertain'd within your thoughts and care 
In this bigh nature. | 
Kiug., Though _ mother have © a 
Made both her perſon and-yourſelf a ſtranger | 
To Court, I have had eyes upon your virtues 
Which waited on by a moſt ample fortune, 
I have ſtudied da advance, if you'll accept 
A hulband of my choice; what ſay you Madam 
Dom. I have a mother 7 | 
King. She ſhall think it fortunate 


*Bove expectation, you have nt vowed youre 7 
To 
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To a cold Nunnery. n . 

Dam. Not fir. 

King. When | 
I ſhall declare how precious he is 
To my own boſom, 

Dem. Royal fir, this 1 | — 
Muſt needs — a welcome, ] I ſhould think nn 
My heart unlike another woman's, not | | 
To obey a charm fo powerful as your praiſe; 

But when you are conſider'd as my king, 
Duty takes off the merit of my will 
And humbles every thought beneat h obcdience. 
King. His name is. 
. wy Pardon, I beſeech you fir, 
Conceal it yet : what gentle irt walks 
Upon my blood, I dare not look upon him: 
* hopes, my fears, it is enough, great fir, a 
t you leave one within your thought, you would | 
3 to Domitilla, one your love, 
And precious to your boſom, ſure you bleſt him 
With ſuch a character. * 


5 
ns # Þ® 


King. It was too ſhort. | 
Dom. My heart is a falſe prophet, d 6 fate 
8 and great for Domitilla, 
ing Well his name ſhall be obterv U dot vden i it opens 
Itſelf to your knowledge you will honour it, 
And thank me Domitilla in the mean time 
Let the opinion you have of me 
Live in your truſt, and make room in your heart: 8 
To meet the huſband I hall bring. Krit. 
Dom. Why may not this be meant by his own at h 
More wonders have been read in ſtory, i N 
Find thick but amorous tremblings in my heart, 3 
He = king, why not? loye has done ſtranger things, 
can lead captive the proud heart of kings. , Ei, 
Enter DUK.Ez MONTALTO. 
Duke. Here none can reach our voice, be-free and clear, 
Mon. Firſt let me kiſs your hand on which I ſwear 


To ſpeak all truth; *tis juſtice to your perſon, * 
Your merit apd my faith, next to the ſecret -— 


May both — 477 your kusul-dge, > 7 
| : 
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I ſhall defire your pardon. 

Duke. You prepare me 
For wonder, if it be an act of friendſhip 
To me, it will become me to reward it, 

Not thanks nor pardon. | TY 

Aon. But all truths meet not | 
With charitable ears, there is a deſcant | 
That pleaſes not ſometimes though the beſt art 
Preſent it, if our ſenſe be indiſpos'd 
To patience and calm hearing. 

Due. Do not doubt me. 

Mont. Twill not become me ſo much as in thought 
To enquire how long, or with what firm devotion, 
You aftect the princeſs Theodoſia; 

But Naples is more conſcious, than to doubt 

You bring a welcome treaty in your perſon, 

And every voice and heart is buſy with 

The expectation of your marriage; 

Whilſt every eye bright with your flame is able 

To light a torch to hymen, virgins have 

No other care than with what flowers ſweet 

As your own name to adorn the ſmiling altars. 
Due. You promis d fir, a ſecret. 
Mon. It will come | 


Enriching fo the boſom of the earth 

That trees and flowers appear d but like fo much 

Enamel vpon gold ; the wanton birds 

And every creature but the drudging ant 

Deſpiſing providence, and at play, and all 

That world you meaſure with your eye, fo gay 

And proud, as winter were no more to ſhake 

His icy locks upon em, but the breath 5 
Of gentle Zephyr to perfume their growth, 

And walk _— upon the ſprings, N ' 
When from a coaſt you ſee not comes a 

Creeping as overladen with a ſtorm, . 

Dark as the womb of night, and with her wings, 


. Surpriſing all the glories you beheld, 1 


N MASTER, 

Leaves not your frighted a light 

The ruins of that flattering day 2+ * 
Duke. This language, 

Carries both myſtery and horror; pray | 

My lord, 2 our meaning to m « ETA 
Mon. had in vain pr you has cle 8 

— 23 — the ſtory, Th 

More beautiful than the day I figur d by ber, 

Is quite o'ercaſt and looks through an Eclipſe ; 

| Upon your love ſhe has ng hearty but what | 


The enjoying 

Muſt finith in embracing 7 
Invited to a fable, not a bride | 
That ſhould with joy dwell in your princely arms, wt 
_ or Theodoſia 4, ub ſacrilege 


Cannot be e 
Duke, How ? 


The of Naples, muſt not fir, engage 
Flee OE ; 

Mon. 'Tis my duty 
To dear hae kts by han Bu 
Intention to make his ſiſter yours, her cloſe 

honourable Jove's deſign'd without, 
His knowledge, and you will but waſte your rage 
Upon her deſtiny which will bury ha” 
E 
The her enemy. 
1 do not Melden 

heart is in an 

T break ar hearing this.newsz but will it 
Di 
The fairer Domitilla is here ſainted. 

Mont. Your Excellency. 

Due. Muſt not be thus affronted 
Montalto, and return with this diſhonor: 
Wares xo che SE EY 

| 4 


- 
bu 
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Ridiculous in Naples: | 

Afont. Calm your blood 1 
I know you muſt reſent it, but let not | 
Your paſſion make the world believe you Dos 
Deſpair to find one apter to) our boſom, 
The richeſt beauty in the world, your birth 2 
And fortune muſt deſerye; and 1 ſhould curſe 4 
My forward duty to your grace. | 

Duke. No more, 
J have conſider d better, and although 
Your love may merit thanks, yet this r nr 
Will not concern my faith, this cannoc be 

Mont. My honour is e then to convince you 
Though with the hazard of my life and fortunes, 
Both which muſt now depend upon your mercy, 
Your breath ſhall make em bleed or live. 

Duke. What meansMontalto ? 

Mont. To tranſlate the power of all 
My ſtars, and make you lord of my whole fate : 
Theodcſ:a's heart fir, ſhould be mine, by free 
Gift of herſelf, who has been pleas d to take 
My vows in the exchange, which now may boaſt 
Some time and growth, which could not be a fin 
Againſt your love, with which all that can ſpring 
From me deſerve no name, nor dare * aw 
Boldneſs to call her mine, who am a thing 
Lighter than air in ballance with oo grace, 
177 you but chide the ambition and could render, 
Though I commit a rape on my own life, 
Al! that her love hath promis'd me, : 

Duke. Tis ſtrange. | 

Mont. But the let me take freedom whe plain, 

Duke. Is not to be reduc d, you'll aß. 

Afont. Sir, women. | 
Love not with that ſafeguard npon their paſſion. 

Dube. She has a wiſe art to Cifſemble then. | 

Mont. Tis fear it ſhould arrive at the King's —_— 
In whoſe diſpleaſure ſhe is loſt, and not 
A will to meck your grace, for whorn there is 
Another wound within her mind, that ſhe £ 
dhapld wear a filing ſummer in her bro 


* 


Vet 


vliitorit ward 


Yet froft within her heart, in which unhappily 
dhe comes too near the nature of theadamant 
r 
Vour wi knows is in the volume of 
Our fate decreed, whoſe periods When they are 

By time made e 
— us, may bave ftrength 


To punith not reverſe. ee 
Duke. I am confirm'd 5 

And proſper in my thoughts. NI on 
Mont. It takes. Nun 
Dake. My lord, ks aiming 

You Dee ce eel cies | wh oY 


Which I muſt not betray thou h to myſoſs ; — 
It is ſome happineſs to know this early, 
We may be expected, you ſhall find me fir, 
A prince, but no uſurper. | 
Mont. I am your creature : 
The king. 


Emter KING SIMPHOROSA, DOMITILLA, ou ALOLS 5 
4 and 4 ALEXIO, 


We build u upon your piety | | 
Until ſome little time may call our Joves Vun at 


Out of this ſilence. > of Nw 
King. Yo ee ID | . 
Simp. And am honour d. 

Duke. Her eyes beget new wonder, I tall ve bv. 
King. Come, now to horſe. 

Duke. I ſhall attend: your entertainment kas | 
Oblig'd us, madam. — 
Limp. NT vs not worth ſuch gueſt, an 

** 8 and duty muſt copply. | 

in w madam are a . * 

D 1 3 * 

Dom. I'ft not plain ? 

Duke. Madam another gueſt muſt take his leave, 

That here would chuſe his palace. 596 

Dom. You are gracious, and but enc more to 2 

Mont. I'll creep and kiſs thy altar, love — 
han, flame, and knit more charms upon her bro. ＋ 1 
A T, 


2 
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ACT III. 


BUKE- and Ryo. 


"Tis.thy old quarrel Montalto makes 
9 1 Wb b. loves 


Rivi. Tis notthat I queſtion fir, 
But that part which concerns her love ta him. 4 
Sounds like a plot upon your nature, to 
Secure his own ambition, - 


And bu 
A fair 
— Princels 

- Duke. . tis not _ 

5 lady ſhould @ſſemble. 

| Ut. Alen bel bers honour ſhe was born with, 
And ſhe Il not ſtain her blood fo much. 

Duke, But love 
Muſt be obey d, and prepoſſeſion 
Of hearts is a lewd thing to wreſtle with, 


Ay en ont, 
I think I ſhould be conſtant too, it would 
Be ſomething to remove me. 
Ni. Then the 
Duke. He knows not, and I have bound myſelfin honour 
Not to betray, if they be decreed | 
To make a marriage, a ſoſt deſtiny 
Attend their loves. 
Rivi. There 's ſome myſtery, 
But will you reſt and take for granted ſhe 
Does love Montalto, if it be a truth 
Y? are ia the fame condition when the 
. — _ 
Cots Date. 


Duke. Tis not to be 
In ſearch of theſe I bor OI 
There's hope while thi are clouded in ſuſpicion. 
Rivi. But fo your jealouſy ma wound her hogour, | 
Which you may cure by knowle: 
Duke, I will hikes, 
Mean time let this dwell in that honeſt ſilence 
You have poſſeſt, there is another ſecret 
NE . 
ivi ou m my w 
And I am confident your hig N 
Steer all your — . he enrol 
Which in a prince is ſacred. __ 


Enter 8ERVANT. 


Ser. Sir, the lord 
Montalto is coming up. 

Duke, Then try your art upon him, | - 
And inform yourſelf, I'll take | at 
My time to appear. | Exit Dubs, 


Enter MONTALTQ» 


LY 
» 
2 
7 
£ 


Rivi. I obey, 
54 oſt ob Philibert, | 

Mont. noble 2 
Where is the Duke??? 8 

Rivi. If you'll but excuſe a few minutes," 

Mont. U is 
My duty to attend. 

Rivi. How is it with the Princeſs, my genere f 

Mont. The princels ! ſhe is in health ; why this to me f. : 
E with the Duke, 7 
I-muſt be reſolute, ＋ 


83 
= r 1 
knows may command 
Rivi. He will deſerve yu ve; propa in i, 
And let us be plain breaſted 3 you 


Th 


E 
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The Ring, us I, but with leſs ſtock of merit, 
The favour of his excellence: how affect you 
The preſent ſtate of things, will't be a match ? 
There is loud expectation in the world, 
And after all, my maſter's fond to have it 
Proceed ; to theſe, I am of opinion 
There's no retreating now without diſhonour, 
Vet as I am Philiberto I much pity 
He ſhould throughany wound to your affection 
Perſect his love. 

Mont. Hs has told you then the Re 
And not to waſte more languages I collect 
From what you have expreſt he does reſol ve 


To deſtroy me, Montalto muſt be trod on. 


Rivi, Not fo my lorxd. 

Mont. — heart the aſcent, 
To his hymenial altar, which muſt be 
Made crimſon with the blood of a true lover: 
His will be obey'd, Theodoſia ſhall ſee 
To advance her, Montalto will go ſmiling 
To his facrifice, and after many prayers, 
That ſhe may live the darling of his heart, 
In change my acquittance of this werld to be 


At in my own 
| You will not 
— a violence upon yourſelf? 


Moant. I ſhall not need, the thought of her will Kill me 
Wich as much ſilence as I go to flecp, 
I only ſhall bleed inward, and my life 
Remove itſelf like a fair apparition = 
That vaniſhes to th* eye, and with leſs noiſe | = 
Than a calm furnmer's even but when * 79; | 
Am dead, tis not impoſſible, . may * 
Report Theodoſia was but raviſh'd from me; 
Fear of a brother's anger, and the trick 
Of politic ſtates, that marry to knit power 
Not hearts, did force her to Herares arms, 
Whilſt I, torn from the branch where I once grew, 
Travel I know not whither in the air, Ea 
Rivi, I begin | iS 
To think him worth ſome pity, Ip 
ug R Mont 


«a. 
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Ment. Into what 3 
Vain things would the ſevere apprehenſion err 
Of grief transform us? coward, let the Duke | 

Move with all amorous haſte to his delight, © 
And glory in the hope of his fair bride, 0 — 
Mine by the gift of heav*n; and hearts, but all Md 
= flow*rs grow dull on their ſtalks, and wither ; 

Let her ga 383888 with roſy chaplets, 


Which will take all their colour from her buſh, 90 

Attend on Theodoſia to the Temple, 3 
While as they go, no rude wind ſhall be heard, 5 14 

But ſo much breath of heav'n as gently may Ms N 


Lifting their looſe hair up, whiſper my 
To every virgin's ear—let them be ma ET 
Kate hats 4 ine EARN) a 
| Let all the triumphs waſte, let them be waſted, oo 
© And night itſelf bnib'd with a thouſand forms 
Of mirth and revels, till the night grows faint r 
And pale with watching, * 
Invite ta bed, yet there he ſhall enjoy © s — 4 
But Theodoſia's body, and not — 1 N 


As his fair thoughts expect, perhaps the conqueſt 
Of one whom he loved better, | Exit A. 


Enter DUKE. nol on E 
Rivi. How was that ? 4 | | 
Duke. Now ſhall I truſt him? if my fk mille not 
Theodoſia may not be a virgin. N 
Rivi. Twas | 1 ap Þ 
His bold concluſion. r — 8 
Duke, Where is now the honour ng ny 
You talk of, durſt Montalto charge her wid" rs” 
This ſtain, without his conſcience to aſſire it? SH 
Rivi. Yes, and to me this renders him the more 
To be ſuſpected, and I am fo far | 
From thinki..z ſhe affects Montalto, that yy ety 
I am convine*dhe loves her not; can he 3 
* Have any noble thought of Theodoſia, 
That dares traduce her honour, think oi that, 
And can revenge in any lover be:? 


A 


Ys . Fit ort mami 


une will diſcover, yet your grace is bound 
To have his accuſation confirm'd, 
Or hunt this ſpotted Panther to his ruin, 
Whoſe breath is only ſweet to poiſon virtue. 


Duke. What I reſolve inquire not. Tit Duke, 


Rtvi. I ſee through © 
Montalto's foul, and have been ſo long tame 
In my own ſufferings, but this will make 
pu for puniſhment. Andrugio and 

7 


Euter axDxUGr0'and ocrAvT⁰. 
|  Oftav, I cannot with the wings of du 

Fly ſwift enough to proſtrate my 2 
And welcome a long ſuppoſed death, 

My honour'd father. 

Rivi. Then I muſt appear ſo. | 
Andr. And let me give a fon up to your bleſſing 
Worthy your beſt prayers, and embrace, twas time 

To bring you acquainted, he had elſe this night 
Contri vd Montalto's tragedy at a banquet, 
For your revenge his active thoughis I could not 
Counſel no longer pati 

Rivi. Thou haſt but | 
Prevented me Octavio, I was 

Weary of my concealment. 
'  O&av. But my joys are wild, 
And will I fear, tranſport me. 
-.» Rivi. My beſt friend, | | 

And my own ſpirited boy, fear not Montalto, 

He's now upon a precipice, his fate | 
Stoops. with the glorious burden of his pride. 
Things may be worth our counſel, we thall ſee = 
This prodigy that would be held a ſtar, _ 
And did fo fright us with his ſtreaming hair, 
Drop like a comet, and be loſt in the air. 
Enter MONTALTO and THEODOSIA. 


Mont. I'ſt poflible the day ſhould be ſo old, 
+ And not à viſit from the Duke? 
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Theo, While he 
Enjoys health, I ſhall eaſily forgive 
A little ceremony. | 
Mont. And a lover, 7 
Your grace muſt chide him; other h men ae 
Excuſe ſor their neglect of time, but ne 
That loves deſerves no pardon. 
Thee. Juage with charity, wn 
My lord, — be your o, you would 2 
Think her a cruel miſtreſs, that ſhould doom 
Your life to exile, for not payment of 
One ceremonious viſit. 
Mont. Not where ſuch | 
Perfections were to engage my ſervice, madam 3 
Pardon the bold compariſon, were not 
Enough to puniſh that rude thought that could 
Stari from your bright idea or.converſe / 
With praters that did not firſt concern your 
I would not be ambitious of a bleſſing 
But from reflex of yours. 
F- yn You would expreſs is 
moſt officious ſervant to that 
Were honour'd in your thought, ade 
And I ſhall make no ſuch ſevere conditions. 
Mont. If he do love you madam that will teach him 
Above what ceremony preſcribes to honour you. * 
T hee. If he do love. 4 3 
Speak from an — freedom taken from 
T he aſſurance of your goodneſs, that Knows better 
How to diſtinguiſh truth ; I n 
Of his breaſt, madam. 
Theo. 1 ſuppoſe you are not, 
Mont And yet being a man another way, 
Conclude his paſſions are but ſuch as have 
Been read in human'nature. : ' 
Theo. What infer you oh. 
From thence, my lord ? ; 
Mont. Nothing, but that a prince = 


'\ 
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The How s that? 
Mont. Twas in my fear I ſhould diſpleaſe. 
These. You will. | 
Mont. Not for the empire of the world, I ſhall 
Repent I live with your ſuſpicion 
Upon my humbled foul. 
Theo. Pray fir, be free 
Touching the Duke, I muſt know all, what i'ft 
Makes him na faint ? 
Mont. Madam, he is not dead, 
And in this life Iſee no miracles. 
Theo. You talk'd of love. 
Mont. No miracles of love, 
He loves as other men that have profeſt 
Devotion to à miſtreſ but 
Theo, What? 
I charge thee by the memory of what 
Thou 5 affect moſt. 
Ant. Though! it wound myſelf, 2 
Be arm'd and hear it ; how T bluſh within me, 
To tell your highneſs Florence has tranſplanted 
His heart, and all his active. 9 are plac d. 
Des. On Wem? OLD 
Mont. On Domitilla, * * ny of he 
Theo. Ha. 27 . 
Mont. I did obſerve em N at 1. den 5 beate, 
Where we were lately feaſted after hunting, 
How ftrangely he was taken, how his eyes Le 
Did wanton with her face, and on her har 
Tie many golden Knots, to keep love chain'd; 
But theſe are but ſuſpicions, he ſince © 
Confeſs d to me in hope to win me to 
Negotiate his affair, how at firſt ſight | , 
He took in deſperate flames, and that ſhe rules N 
The intelligence of his ſoul: T hear the King 
Hath ſent for her to court, which muſt give madam 
A dangerous opportunity to actuate 
His ends with your diſhonour; I was unwilling 
To ſpeak this knowledge of his haſty change, 
But all my bonds of piety and faith 
Would have been forfeit into a long ſilenee. 


Thee. 
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Theo, Shall I be thus affronte ? 

Mont, We ſee Princes, 
Whom we call gods on earth, atem 
Of love, turn men again, 3 

Theo, For Domitilla? 

Mont. That's the diſhonour, dk and insel 
My brain to thihk on't, and as much beneath 
Your grace in all the ornaments of foul 
And perſon as ſhe is in blood, if my | 
Impartial thoughts may take ſo bold commiſſion - - - 
To judge between your beauties, 

Thee, Is it poſlible ? ha, 


Mont, *Tis too certain, Madan] ſhould de — S 1 


A villain to accuſe the Duke unjuſtly, 

Or bring but ſhadows of a truth; for though 

He be unworthy of your love that dares 

Thus value your perfections, below 

That phantom Domitilla, let not paſſion 

Make you too raſh in managing a cauſe, 

On which depends your fame, compared to which | 

Tien thouſand lives added to mine were nothing; 
Obſerve him at next viſit, 5 #2 

Theo. III ſtudy thanks, Sir. | n 
Mont. Y ou pay me with a blefling, ay name 
But live within your memory 


„„ » 
_ 


Theo, This troubles me: Exit Ments Held 4 


. r me * KING fad GUIDO. 


King. Ard (hay both come to court ? | 
Guid. And in thoſe lodgings were prepar'd. 
King. Tis well, and came they cheertully = 
12 Ves, Sir, but ſomething n 
nigh diſcern like trouble, and by ſtarts | 
omitilla; but they are vleas'd with their . 
E and wait all your commands. 
King. So leave us. | Bxit Guide, 
Theodoſia, what's the matter, art not well? 
Theo. Where's the Duke! 
King. I thought to have met him here. 
Thee. Is Domitilla come to court ? 


King. She is, 3. iu wa”: 


* 


By my command to wait on thee. . e 


gf . C | J.. 
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Thee. To rival me. Exits 
King. How's that? 


I meant her a wife for good Montalto, 


As the reward of his juſt ſervices; 

He knows it not, as he is ignorant 

For whom I have prepar d her—Rival ! ſtrange, 
I muſt know more of this, ſhe is in nature 

Too apprehenſive, for although in love 
Suſpicion to men a torment be, 


There is no fiend to womens jealouſy, Exit, 
Enter DOMITILLA and BOMBOe 


Bom. You may do what you will, Madam, put me 

Into fine cloaths and make an aſs of me; 

But ſhould you wrap me ina lion's ſkin. | 
Dom. Y ou have ears that will betray what beaſt you are, 
Bom. Pray, Madam, tell me in fix words of ſenſe, 

What I ſhall do here? I'll nor ſee the king, 

Though he haye cunningly devis'd this trick 

Only to bring me hither and betray me 

To offices, make me at leaſt an Idol. 

Dom. What's that ? 
Bom. An Idol, in the country I've read, 

A thing we call a worſhipful, a right worſhipful, 

Deſcended from the houſe of the fac totums, . . 

Lord of the ſoil, and cock of his own dunghill. 

Dom. You may be out of fear, you cannot read now, 

Nor ſet your name to a warrant. 

Bom. All that's nothing, 

Ignorance comes every day into faſhion, 8 

And no mean ſtateſman now, when they do write 

Their names, do for their honours fo contrive it, 

You can hardly know a nobleman from amark. 

Dom. It you be an enemy to all preferment, 

Your beſt way is to leave the world and turn 

A lay Fryar. | | 
Ba. No.1 find no ſuch thing in my conſtitution, 

Every man is not bound to be religious ; 

Men of my bulk and bearing ſhould not faſt ſo, 

I am not given by nature to drink water, , 

Or lay without a ſhirt: I have corns, Madam, 

And I would make leſs conſcience to undo 
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M y ſhoemaker, than to walk on wooden pantablesz 
[will endure to ſerve you till and doll 2s 
So you conceal me from the ki 
Thar I doowe his majeſty ill will, 
I could endure him too, upon condition 
He would make nothing on me. 
Dom. Why, he ſhall | 
Make nothing on 1 or if 
Thou haſt a mind I'll pray him make thee leſs. 
Bom. No, I would be a middling chriſtian; 
But what will you do here you'll be in. 
Dem. With whom doſt think ? | 
Bom. And caſt away yourſelf 
Upon ſome pageant, 8 
Beholden to another's wool to keep it warm ; 
One that can dance and ſing, and wag his feather, 
An artificial calf carrier; 
A youth that's ſewed together by his taylor, 
And taken to pieces by his ſurgeon. - _ 8 
Dom. Why how now, ſecretary? 
Bom. I could fay more. 
Dom Is this wit natural ? 
Bom. Ycu were beſt ſay * 
1 y heaven I do not 
what I brought, I had a wholeſome wit 
I'th country; aſk the Pariſh and the Parſon, 
For I kept company with thoſe that read 
| e e if any flip from me, 
As where there is plenty ſome will out; 
Here are ſo many wit catchers, a loſt maidentiead 
I ot pe WOES 8 
* ht owner. 
prithe tell me, Bombo, * 
3 do not you think yourſelf, 
After all this, a fool? 
Bom. A fool | your ſervant, Madam. 
© Dom. I'll ſpeak, een be the king's fool, 
Bom. I thank you, 
I tell PI not fee the kin or if Idid= 
Yes, look Kirk « folly Beould Ve en 
But then at palin, 
Dom. Be not fo paſſionate, 


Ft 


* 
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Bom. Wo'd I had been a fool, 
I would I had, for my own ſake L wiſh it, 
I ſhould not have been tempted hither then, 
By which I have endangered my good pa rts 


To ſtate employment; but PII be wiſe : enoughy N 8 


He has not ſeen me yet, nor ſhall not, if 
There be a witch in Naples, or a miſt 


That will be bought for money to walk the court inz 


But take your courſe, and I were at home again. 
Dom, What then? | 
Bom. I would liye in the cellar, the wine cellar. 
Dom. Tis your humility. 


Bom. There were ſome fortification to be made . 


Againſt the court invaſions, countermines 
Of ſand and fack; a man might thruſt himſelf 
Among the bottles: and-defy the world; 
1 ei 
To go W | 


" * SIMPHOROSA. 
Dem. So, fo, fear not. | 


Have a ſtrong faith, and thou may ſt die i'th ef, . 


For all this; hexeſs my mother, let your care 
Be now that none may interrupt us. 
Bom. 1 will do any thing but ſee the king, ne 
Dem. With pardon, Madam, you ſeem full of thou 
Sim. I am ſtudying, Domitilla, why the ung 
Should ſend for us to court. 
Dom. Mother, you cannot 
Mention the king in any act of his, 
That is not glorious and like himſel 
He is the great example of a king, 
But richer in his ſoul chan ſtate, 
Fim. But why 
To us this favour, to cal us from thoſe 
Cold and obſcure ſhades of a retirement 
To plant us here, near his own beams! 
Dom. He has ſome meaning in't. 
Sim. It is yet dark to ma. 
Dom. We ſha'n't ſtain his cory his Giſter's but 


A lady of more diſtinction of birth 


© 


"2; 
cht. 


Yet, | 
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Wa Princes, came not ta 
Their ſtate by a deſcent; the heralds know®; 


That have been A. ; virtue has rais'd _ 


G 


Some were not bop to purple and to cepne. N . 


3 


And beauty has had many charms to rule 
The heart of kings. 54 
Sim. What's all this; Domitilla, | 
I hope you arenot dreaming of a queen ? 
Such wild interpretation of the king's 
| Favour to us cannot be made without 
The forfeits of wits and duties, which 
Should teach us to contain our thoughts in their 
Own ſphere, and not to point them upon rs 
Above our level. 
Dom, I betray myſe | 
When I ſaid beauty had a power to charm 
A king, it might acquit me from ſuſpicion . . 
Of any hope to apply them ſo ambitiouſly; * 
You'll grant it juſt to love the king. 
Sim. Our dutjes! , ; 
Dom. And he may, where he pleaſe, che his Affection 
Sim. Leave that to her 1t may concern. 
Dom. And ſhe, 
That's mark'd' for ſo great honour, ſhould be mad 
Io quarrel with her kind fate. 
"Sim, What's all his 


Dom. To me why, mother; En not . 
4 lady, not much fairer than myſelf, to 

ay be a queen? princes have eyes 
Like ar, men, a T de in uk | 
What heaven and nature have beſtow'd on me, 
Should my fate ſmile to think wy woe would be 
The bar to ſuch preferment. 

Sim. Leavi 
| is but mirth, Iknow fince we are fall'n, 

Into diſcourſe of love, what would you anſwer 
To lord Montalto if he came a wooing, 

And recommended by the king ? 

Dom. I would 


E'en recommend hm tothe —_ again, 


4 . 


2 


38 THE ROYAL MASTER. 


Sim. Is not his favorite worth your love, ifhe 
Deſcend to be your ſervant? 
Dom. As a ſervant 
He may be entertain'd, and were La queen, 
Perhaps he ſhould be favorite to both; 
And I would ſmile upon his ſervices, 
In imitation of the king, while he 
- Preſerv'd his modeſt duty and his diſtance, | 
Sim. My daughter is ng: ps ſure you are 
No queen, ſweet;Domitilla? 
Dom. "Tis a truth, 
Nor is Montalto yet my favourite. 
Sim. I hope ſhe's not ſo miſerable to affect 
The king, by by-whole — prepare 
Her for Montalto. 


Enter Boo. 
Bom. A ſprig of the nobility, call'd Octavio, 
Deſires accels. | 


Dam. Admit him. 
Sim. 1 mult let this paſſion cool and leave her. 
Enter oc r Avio. 
Ocav. Welcome to court, why ſo ? FO e WOO | 
Or rather it takes ornament from you (you, 


Now Domitilla ſhines indeed, your preſence 
Doth throw new beams about the he palace, Madam, 


Before we looKfd as we had loft our genius. | 
Dem. You came not from the king with any meſſage ? 
Oav. I made this haſte to tender my own ſervice. 
Dom. You have no other ſuit tome. 
Oaav. Yes, Madam. 
Dom Speak it. 
OH. And ll not wander much about, ſhall I 
Be admitted a young lover ? 
Dom. Men muſt not love till they be one and twenty, 
They wilt be mad before they come to age elſe. 
Ottev. This law wel anne i . parliament 
Of Cupid, ſuch a ſtatute would undo 
Many ſweet virgins like yourſelf; yet if 
You'll promiſe to flayſornie;Þ all thiabie 15 
Co 


—— © S 


A happy — M42 both | 
Young, we may chooſe each other valentine, 
And couple as we grow more ripe hereafter, 
Dom. I'll aſk you but one queſtion, my Lord, 
What would you give to be the king of Naples? e 
Octav. I not think ſo ambitiouſly. _ 
Dom. *Tis modeſt, what if I cannot love under a prince? 
O#av. Can he be leſs, whom you will make happy 
To boaſt in the poſſeſſion of your fair 
Perſon, a thouſand provinces, thoſe eyes 
Are able to create another Indies; 
All the delights that dwell in bleſſed Tempe * 
Divinely bud and bloſſom in your cheex; 
The treaſure of Arabia's in your breath, 
Nor Thebes alone, as to Amphion's lute 
Stoops to the heavenly magic of your voice, 
But all the world. 
Dom, No more of this, theſe praiſes 
Are made for children, and will make truth bluſh; 
They may fill up where nature is defeRive, 
And were I queen of Naples I ſhould puniſh 
Such flattery; but you are young and may 
Outgrow this vanity. | 
Oav. You are a merciful ! 
1 I ſhall be ever ſo to yon COW 
n is encourage you to think e you . 
In the firſt place, of hate which are born ſubjeR;z | 
If you will anſwer my reſpects, for bear 
To queſtion further. © 
Ottav. I ſhall wait ſometime and kiſs your hand. 
Dam. And if my power may 
Prevail to do you favour with the king, 
O#av. Has not the court transform'd her? Exit, 
Dom. Methinks I move upon a ftate already, | 
| Apt HR glory of his title 
Affects my hope ſo much; his perſon's lovely, 
And both together make the charm; I do 
Expect his royal preſence, how ſhall I 
Behave my looks when he declares himſelf? 


C4 | Enter 
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Enter 1ACAMO. 


Jca. Madam. | 

Dam. Admit not every lord to trouble me, 
T will take pbyſic; but I'll be obſerv'd, 
You may frame ſome exuſe to ladies too 


T bat preſs their viſit, LON 


Lea. Tis the Duke. 

Dom. The Duke 

Jaca. Of Florence. 

Dom. Princes muſt not be neglected, 


That name gives him acceſs, fay I attend, 
Enter DUKE. 


Due. The acknowledgments I owe your favours, Madan 
Late your rude gueſt, brings me to kiſs your hand. 
Dom. Y our excellence is pleas'd to interpret _— 
Of our intents. 
"Duke. And till occaſion ripen 
My whole diſcharge for your fair entertainment; 
Madam, be pleas'd to wear theſe diamonds, 
Which cf themſelves betray their want of 3 
And come with ambition to War 
Flame from your ſmile. 
Dom It can be no — 
To take theſe from a n. 


Enter IACAMO, whiſpers to DOMITILLA: 


The king with wings, | 

Il haſten to meet him. Exit. 
Duke Gone, and fo abruptly, | 

Her butineſs might allow her breath to thank me 

For my rich preſent; but 'I follow her- 

I wou'd not meet the king here; if ſhe prove 

Gentle, my heart 1 conſccrate to love. Exit. 


ACT. 
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AC. IV; 


Enter x and DOMITILLA: % 


King. My pretty Domitilla, now you are 
My gueſty 2 fit whom I have made my charge 
Should live within my eyes, welcome once more to court, 

Dam. Vou are bounty, Sir, itſelf, and bind g 
A virgin's prayers. 

Ling. What art thou yet prepar' d 
To hear his name. ? 8 huſband)ꝰ 


Enter DUKE: 


Duke. The king ! 
King. The duke ! this confirms its 
Dale. Unlucky fate ! he has ſpied}mes 
King. Thou ſhalt have 
A little patience,. while the duke and I 
Change F l PIT 
Diet I obey. © Lu. 
Duke. He is ſent off; | bope the king is not Fe, 
In love with her himſelf. 
King. Now, my lord, What 
Alone ? I ſee you can addreſs yourſelf 
To a handſome lady. ; 
Duke. He has prevented me: 
Where I receive favour I ſhall never 
Want heart to acknowledge. 
King. Thatrule binds to all. 
Duke. It does but with diſtinction to pay. 
King. But with diſtinction to pay! 
Firſt love to thoſe that beſt deſerves it from us; 
Duke. *Tis juſtice, Sir. 
King. This granted, there's another 
Whom tho? you can forget: my ſiſter, Sir, 
Deſerves to be remembered. 


Duke. Y ou are jealous | $4 


That I viſit this 


* 
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King. That were only 
To doubt; Lunt havin, Florence has not 
Been kind to Naples to reward us with 
Affront for love, and Theodoſia mult not 
Be any prince's mockery, 

Duke. I can | 
Take boldneſs too, and tell you, Sir, it were b 
More for her honour, ſhe would mock no prince 
I am not loſt to Florence yet, though 1 
Be Naples? gueſt, and I muſt tell him here 
I came to meet with ſair and princely treaties 
Of love, not to be made the tale of Italy, 

The ground of ſcurril paſquills, or the mirth 
Of any lady, who ſhall pre-engage 
TY 2 
e a tame deſpis'd property, 
When her ends are advanc'd. 
ä I underſtand not 

is pation, yet it points upon ſomething 
"Thar may be — to conclude; Theodoſia 
= * n 

er loſt to honour, though my 
en 

e ow. are: 
Tis I muſt be Npaif d, my name TEEN 
And my affection betray'd; your ſiſter, 
"That looks like a fair ſtar within love's ſky, 
Is fall'n, and by the ſcattering of her fires 
Dockers tho devallicnce withdhomeith, 
Not heavenly nature. 

King. Are my ſenſes perfect? 

Be clearer, Sir, teach me to underſtand 
. 73 Ne e 

ot I, as ſhe has title to your blood, 
She meries all ambition Boboggioncſ, 
Yet no ſtain to her invention; we are paralells 
Equal, but never mace to meet. 

King. How's this ? 

Duke, Truth is my witneſs, I did mean 
No ceremonious love, until I found 
Her heart was given from me, though your power 


Contact our bodies. * 
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King. Stay, and be A b 
And if your doubts, by ſome malicious tongue, 
— 2 er and yourſelf, 
Have rais'd this mutiny in your thoughts; I have 
A power to cure all. 
Duke, Sir, you cannot. | 
King. Not to court thee for her huſband, wert poſſeſt 
Of all, oer which our eagle ſhakes his wings; 5 
= mw right her honour, and ere I challenge 
ee by thy birth, by all thy hopes and ri 
To * to tell — — 22 — 
Has poiſon'd her; hear what my ſiſter ſends 
— bo ſo late, time is not old in minutes, 
word's yet warm with her own breath: Pray tell 
The duke, fays ſhe, although I know not from 
What root his diſcontents grow, to. devote him 
To Domitilla. 
Duke. How does ſhe know that? 
Ling. Whole beauty has more ſpell upon his fancy? 
I did contract my heart, when I thought his 
Had been no ſtronger e his tongue, and can 
Not find within it ſince, whatſhould divert 
His princely thoughts frem my firſt innocence, 
Yet ſuch is my ſtern fate, I muſt ſtill love himz 
And though he frame his heart to unkind diſtance, 
It hath embracing virtue upon mine, 
And with his own remove draws my foul after him; 
If he forget I am a princeſs, pray 
Let Naples do fo too ? for my revenge 
Shall be in prayers, that he may find my wrongz 
But teach him ſoft repentance and more faith. 
Duke, All this muſt not betray my freedom, Sir. 
King. You'll not accuſe our ſiſter of diſhonour? + 
Duke. I would not grieve you, Sir, to hear what! 
Could fay, and preſs me not, for your own peace 
Fames muſt be gently touch'd. | 1 
King. As thou art Florence, ſpeak, - 
Duke. I thall diſpleaſe, 
Yet I but tell her brother, that doth preſs me 
Lucrece was chaſte after the rape; but where 
The blood conſents there needs no raviſher. 


1 eee en 
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King. I do grow faint with wonder; here's enough 


To blaſt an apprehenſion and ſhoot [ 
A quaking through the valiant foul of man : [ 
My fiſter's blood accus'd, and her fair name, k 


Late chaſte as trembling ſnow, whoſe fleeces cloath, 

Our Alpine hills; ſweet as the roſe's ſpirit, 

Or violet's cheek, on which the morning leaves 0 
A tear at parting, now begins to wither, 1 
As it would haſte to death and be forgotten: 

This Florence is a prince that does accuſe her, 

And ſuch men give not faith to every murmur 

Or ſlight intelligence that wounds a lady 

Lyher dear honour ; but ſhe is my ſiſter, 

Think of that too- credit not all, but aſk 

Of thy own veins what guilty flowings there 

May tempt thee to believe this accuſation. 


nter TatoDOSIA. 
*Tis ſhe V | [1.4 
TY'art come, Theodoſia, tomy wiſhes. . . 
or Theo. What does diſtract you, Sir? LETS 
King. T have done your meſſage to the duke, and find 
He does love Domiti Ty 
Theo, Her he ſball meet and marty in Elyſium. 
King. What mean you ? *5 
Thee. I have ſhook off my tameneſs; do not hinder 
My juſt revenge, I'll turn their triumphs into death. 
Ling. There is a queſtion of mpre conſequence 
Thou muſt reſglve; it does concern thee more 
Than thy own life. + $ £ 
Theo. You fright me! . 
King. Are you honeſt ? . { 
Theo. Honeſt | * 1 1 
King. I could have us d the name of chaſe, 
Or virgin; but they carry the ſame ſenſe: i 
Put oft thy wonder, Theodoſia, wo | 
And anſwer me by both our parents aſhes, 
Which now are frighted in the urn, and ſcarſe _ | 
Contain'd beneath their marble, while their fame [ 
Bleeds in my wounded honour ? art thou ſtill ad $ 
My ſiſter without ſtain upon thy chaſtity, 
Tell me and anſwer truth? for both our lives 


Nay, 
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r 
Nay y, nay there is no time for thy amaze: 


Hal 2 not loſt thyſelf and been emoy d? 


. 


ſh to name the way, | ＋ 
2 Never. 2. * * 
King. Again. 1 - 9A 
Theo. y all the we hope 0 am ane, 
As your N wiſhes. 
King. T Wart my virtuous ſiſter? a U 
Theo. But by your love and all that's bound th aer 
Be juſt, now. jet me know my ſtrange accuſer? ? l 


King. Thou ſhalt know that hereafter; let th his 
Live in mmm C 


Enter DOMPTILLAs 


Dom. Not. peak to me he frown'd; too hn hate a 
Diſpleas'd him? Wherefore ſtays the princeſs:? 

Theo. $hew ſpirit now or never, Domitillazz 
The greateſt part of my affliQtiong - nend 
Let my revenge begin here. 

Dom. Your grace does honour. your unworthy ſervants, 
And if I might beſeech one favour more, 

'Tis but to know what has diſpleas'd the king? 
Theo. Muſt you be of counſel with his paſſions Þ 
What hath advanc'd you'to this boldneſs e 
222 Pardon, "a ; 
oes your grace put on e angry e 
I cr did offend you in a thought?- 

The. Cunning diſſembler] yes, and tis thy, death . 

Muſt ſatisfy; yet ere I give thee puniſhment, . . 
Tell me what impudence advanc'd thy thoughts _- ... 
So high in our diſhonour ? Was there nane 10 loi ve | 
In your own form of blood fit for your love 3 _ | | 
But you muſt flatter your proud hopes, with one 
So much above thy birth! though he in frailty 
Conſent to make thee great, dar'ſt thou accept it, 
And with my ſhame . to be his equal? 
Diſclaim theſe hopes, and ſwear never to love him, 
Dom. Madam! 


= > , 
-—_ "4 4-3 &— -—_ 


bee. Do, or with this I will ſecure my fears, | * 5 0 
And Rand et IE OR 4 Kats 
„ e W 
bee, Be brief. * Wag 
ey | ; Pn e Dos 
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Dom. I know not by what genius prompted, Madam: 
To live or die; more happily Ia ve no 


Fear of your rage, which is far from making 
Me fin againſt my love, it has enlarg'd 
My heart, which trembles not to be love's martyr ; 
I can forgive your hand too, if you promiſe 
To tell the king how willing | die for him. 
Theo, The king ! thou lor's the duke. 
Dom. He's not concern d 
In my affection, I have no thought 
Of any prince alive, but your own brother; 
Such an example of love's folly have 
My ftars decreed me, yet if pride and duty 
May in one action meet and be good friends: 
Both ſhall aft my laſt breath; which ſhall offer 
Humbly the king and his affairs to heaven; 
This he will pardon, ſhall he know it done 
By me more fit to die than live for him. 
"Theo. Alas! poor Domitilla, ſhe is wounded 
As deep as T—riſe and forgive my ea jealouſy, 
I cannot promiſe thee to be my ſiſter 
But I will love thee like one; let us call | 
A counſel of our thoughts, and mingle ſorrows: 
Yet when we have done all and rd our breath, 
W Exeunts 


Enter I and MONTALTO. 


King. How will Montalto counſel me, Iam [ 
Wild with the repetition ? Y* 
Mon. The duke 
on your ſiſter, 


2 
Tis blaſphem Derbe but as ſoon 


He may Tg the ſun beams, or defile 
The dew of heav n ere it approach the earth. 
—̃ 3 
And the north ſtar; m 
Gee it throws a kin 
On your whole family, a ſtain fo deep 
ſo prodigious, a the blood within 
His dukedom wo'not purge it; could he find 
No excuſe for his revolt to Domitilla, 


But blaſting the ſweet princeſs ? <2 
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in I already ha | 
Whom ] muſt tell | ave . 
Prepar'd to be thy Sn 
To the reward I owe thy ſervices. | 

Mont. Prepar'd for me! you are too bountiful; N 
In you I kneel both to my king and father, 
But my aſpiring will be ſatisfied | 
To be your ſervant ſtill, in your grace I 
Enjoy the brind my heart affects; let me 
Grow old with 2 here, and not tranſlato 
My affection till my weary foul throw off 
The burden of my duſt ? 

King. No more, in this 
One 43 I'll build a monument of my love . 
To thee, and my revenge upon the duke; - 1 
Thou inſtantly ſhall marry Domitilla, = | ." 
Hen „„ thee 5 

ont am Wer how this | 

The duke. Rl N 

King. Tis meant ſo. 

Mont. But your ſiſter's fame 
Were worth your firſt care; this may be done 2 
With more acceſs of joy, when ſlis is righted; © 
Vou have been pleas d to hear my counſel, Sir, at, 
And not repented, 

King. What would'ſ thou adviſe me? - 

Mont. The duke is young and apt to-err; you cannot | 
Preſerve your hoſpitable laws to affront 
Him openly, nor will it be thought prudence: 
Tolet looſe theſe ſuſpicions to the deſcant 
Of peoples tongues, th * __ dangerous; : 
Let me ſearch the;duke's the ſpring . 
Of this diſhonour? 8 

King. Ho w-. | | 2 

Mont, Miſtake me not, m2, | 
Phiioberto is his ſecret counſallor no a | 
Ana the receiver of his thoughts; Jeaveme W 
To manage this great work, I have a way , "HP N | 
To every angle of his heart, mean time 7 3 
Be pleas'd to keep your perſon but retir'dz- 
A filent diſcontent will fright him more, 
And arm us with full knowledge, 
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ing. Wiſe Montalto, 
I like thy honeſt counſel and obey it | 
But loſe no time. Exit. 
Mont. It never was more precious, 
My eſſence is concern'd; and every minute 
Brings a freſh'fiege Montalto's lifez 
There's none but © Phi oberto conſcious 
To my laſt accuſation of the princeſs; 
Then he muſt be remoy'd—delays are fatal 
I'll poiſon him to night, have the way; 0 
This done, the duke may follow or be brib'd 
With Domitilla's perſon to quit Naples. 


Enter GUIDO, ALOISIO, and ALEXIO, ; 


Guid. My honour d lord. | «2, 
Mont. Guido, Aloſio, 2 a 
Why make I this diſtinction, you're 5 one | 
To your Montalto? have one heart and faith, 
Your love and diligence muſt now be active. nl 
Guid. You have deſery'd us. 1 
Alex. Lord of our fortunes. 
Guid, We are your creatures, 
Bound by all law and conſcience of the court 
To ſerve your ends. | e ave 1 
Mont. Tis but to wait cloſe «1 So Ln A 
And contrive excuſes, if the _ iN 
Deſire acceſs to the king. 
Guid, This all ? 
Mont. Be careful | 
None of his train nor beseelt 
In pecial, Philoberto, if he appear, 
Preſent my ſervice and deſire to ſpeak with himꝭ 
This is no mighty province gentlemen 
To waſte you much; yet this neglected, will 
my tall fate, in whoſe fall you muſt 
Stoop and be ſtrucken dead with the large ruins. 
Guid, Kill us nat firſt by your ſuſpicion, 
We look upon you as our deſtiny, 
Proſper as we are faithful, 
Mont, Lou divide me. 


Alex. 
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Alex. There is much trouble in his face, however 
Let us be firm, is not this Philoberto ? 


Enter RiylERO. 
Riv. My honor'd lords, Fins 


Gui, We are proud to be your ſervants, 
I am yours ; where is the lord Montalto ? 


- 
- 
* 


Ale. New gone from us, and deſires to ſpeak with you, 


And is gone either to your lodging or the duke's. 
Rivi. I have ſome affairs with the king, and that 
Diſpatch'd I'll wait upon him. 
Gui, We are confident 
You will excuſe us, we receiv'd command 
That none ſhould interrupt him. 
Rivi. I come from the duke. 
Als. His excellence will conſtrue it our duties, 
Rivi. This was not won't. 
Alex. We dare not, fir, diſpute 
Qur maſter's pleaſure. 
Gur. Perhaps his confeſſor is with him. 
Rivi. Perhaps, there is ſome cunning, nay, prefer 
The buſineſs ofthe ſoul, I may preſume 
He has no long catalogue to account for. 


Gui. You have not been of counſel with his conſcience, 


We do not uſe to limit his devotions. 

Rivi. Tis pious, and you three by computation 
Montalto's knaves here plac'd, to keep away 
Diſcoveries ; in ſpight of all your ſubtilties, 

'The king ſhall know my mind, and underſtand 
The hiſtory of your patrons, and your ſervice, 
Let time ſpeak your reward in your own chronicles. 

Ale. Y ou not forget my lord Montalto has 
Deſire to ſpeak with him. 

Rivi. ' Tis all my buſineſs, | 

2 careful of your watch and look about you, 
Some Weaſel may get in elſe, 
Gui. Does he jcer us! 
Alex. Let him, his embaſly, is not perform'd, 


Enter Dok, MonTALTo. 


Mont. You do amaze my underſtanding fir, 
To require I ſhould juſtify a tale 

Made to the blemiſh of fo chaſte a lady. 
D 
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Duke. Did not your lordſhip tell ſuch a ſtory 
T oPhiliberto in my lodgings ? 

Mont. I dare his malice to affirm't ; and 'tis not 
Done like yourſelf to ſully with one breath 
Two fames, 

Duke. Shall I not credit my own ears ? 

Mont. Dear far, collect yourſelf, and let not paſſion 
To Domitilla whom you may poſſeſs, 
Hereafter, make you ſo unjuſt. 

Dike, Dear Machiavel, 

This will not do, the king ſhall know your ſtratagems. 

Ant. Go threaten babes, this would exalt my rage, 
But I remember y are a gueſt to Naples; 

Nor would I grieve the genius of my country 
To place my own revenge above her honour, 

Duke. Poor ſhadow. | 

Mont. Now. (Draws a dagger at the Duke's back, 
*T will not be ſafe, you know your charge. Exit, 

Guid. 'We are proud to ſee your excellence in health. 

Duke. Where is the king! 

Ale. Aline buſy, fr. 

Alex. Nor yet I think, he is at his prayers, 

Dale. I'll add wo his Litany. 
Cui It wo'not need, 

J think his ghoſtly father can direct him, 

With whom he is in private, 

Duke. I know not 


How to interpret this, I want Philoberto, Exit. 
Enter OcTavo. 


O#av. Your grace's 
Servant ; he looks difpleas'd. 

Guid. My lord Octavio. 

Ofav. Y our ſervant, lords. 

Guid. Y ou met the duke ? 

O#av. His face ſhew'd diſcontent. 

Alai. We ſum our fortunes in Montalto's ſmile, 
By whoſe commands we have deny'd the duke 
Acceſs to th' king. 

Ofav. Y ou have done well, it much 
Concerns my lords, his andall our fate 
Depends upon *c, continue ſtill your care 
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And circumſpection; and while I am within, 

Let none be admitted. Exit 
Guid. Let us alone, 

A ſpirit may have the device to enter, 

But if he have ſo much body as a gnat 

Pl know his errand, whoſe this, oh it is 

My lady Domitilla's ſecretary, 


Enter Bowso. 


Bom. Here are ſo many tricks, and turns, and doors 
J theſe court-lodgings, I have loſt myſelf. 
Guid. Mr. ſecretary. | | 
Bom. *T was you betray'd me to the king, and caus'd 
My ladies to be ſent for, with more cunning 
To bring me hither ; but all's one, he has 
Not ſeen me yet nor ſha? not; which 
Is my way out of this labyrinth? 
Ale. Why are you fo unwilling the king ſhould fee you? 
Guid. Or to live in court, methinks this habit 
Becomes you now, docs it not my Lord? 
Alex. He looks like a true Hero. 
Bom, You are heſide the ſtory Sir, I did read once 
That Hero had no upper lip, ſhe was 
A lady of Leander's lake. 
Gui. A wit | there's a new word, now for the Helleſpont, 
He'll make a ſubtile courtier. | 
Bom. It has undone me. 
Ale. Undone thee, how? - 
Bom. I know not whether it be my wit or clythes, 
Or diſpoſition of the place, or all 
Together, but I am ſure Lam in love, 
I find it by the loſing ofmy ſtomach ; 
I am moſt ſtrangely in love. 
Guid. With whom? 
Bom. I know not. 
Aioi. Can you not gueſs ? 
Bom. I hope tis with myſelf, for I did vow 
When my firſt miſtreſs died which was, 
Cui What? | 
Bom. A dairy-maid that we had i*th country, ' 


To love no living woman bove an hour 85 
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She was the very cream of all her ſex, 

Ott have we churn'd together, 

 Guid. And drank healths 

In Butter-milk. 
Alei. But do you hope you are in love with yourſelf Six ? 
Bom. Marry do 451 Sir, is 7 tha ſo wonderful at Court ? 
Guid. You are pleaſant. 
Alei. Let's be rid on him. 
Guid. Come, you ſhall now ſpeak with the king, 

And he ſhall knight thee, more honours may follow. 
Bom. You ſhail excuſe me, put your hono 

Upon ſome body elſe. 
Guid. Do you know what tis? | 
Bom. I have not read oflate. | _ 
Aloi. But you are much given tehearing, 

What is honour, 
Bom. Honour a bubble is that is ſoon broke, 

A Gloworm ſeeming fire, but has no ſmoak. 
Ali. There's fire and water. 
Bom. And ſmoak for air, 

A painted ſun- beam, piece of gilded chaff, 

And he that truſts leans to a broken ſtaff, s 
Guid. You ſhould have reconcil'd the four elements 

To the conceit, there was fire, air, water, 

Where's the earth? 
Bom. Oh he that leans to a broken ſtaff ſhall 


Find that preſently. 
Enter King reading a paper, Odtavis. 


Guid. The King. 
Bem. King ! by your leave, I vaniſh. Exit Bombs. 
King. This paper contains wonder, tis not poſſible. 
Octa. Upon my life Sir, Philoberto can demonſtrate theſe, 
King. The devil has not art 

To abuſe us fo, this will require ſome council. 


Enter Montalte 


He's here, 8 
Montalto, leave us. | Exeunt Lords, 
Mont. Sir your pleaſure, 
Ring. Is all in thee, haſt met with Philoberto? 
Monti. Not yet. 
» King. No matter, I have thought upon't. 4 
n 
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And do conclude it beſt to let thi how... . * 
Yet in a dream, choice and enquiry r | . 
Awake ſuſpicion upon ifinocence. | or 6 

Mont. You cannot. think her guilty, =_ 1 

King. I am not without ſome Fears Thave EolleRed thin * 
Since de conferr ' d, that ſtagger my godd N 

Mont. Of her you cannot; Sir, unthink again A 
Whatever would betray her to your jealouly, 0 al 
A virgin's monument cannot be more chaſte | 
In th” Temple. 

King. Les, yes, we may be all Rs 
And therefore let her paſs among things deport, 
Vet were I certain the were ſported thus, © 
75 tis but a young leptoſy upon her, | 

could with ly my tiſter timely 5 : 

Money: not to the duke, that would betray us, — 
But to ſome one I know not, who could love 
Us both ſo well as be that rare friend 
And fave our honours. 

Mont. Do you then ſuſpect her? _ 

King. Oh the duke's character had a powerful ſenſe, 
And who knows but he may be loſt by one p = 
Not fit to make her reparation ? 


N 
14 


Could any nobleman be found in Naples A 
To bind her wound ip by ſo great an at 
Of ſecrecy and marriage, but ſome wind 454297 2G 


May liſten and convey, Ire © 2 oo! 
What m fad breath has Kar in the f,. „ N 
Thy maſter has no ſervant that dares take” 
One ſorrow from him. a 
Mont. You are Sir, provided IWT3} C211 196k 
OR dined, } (39126 311:2 OA 
King. Canſt thou be ſo compaſſionate to loſe T1 * 
Thy hopes of richer beauty, for my fake ? A 17D 
Dach thou with al this knowledge hide ber n, 1 
* her ? Nod 
ont, My duty to ma dom d 2415917 2 
Shall — e bene bg 
The quiet of your heart, I'll take Theodoſia,” 2 
eee wi BE 
fm Ange! ud | 
Tas Tu. art a miracle, | ( 
Teach me but which wap Lay meter * 
, ' 
4 Ig 
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Till now I had no poverty, thy worth 
Will make me everlaſtingly in debtz 
What ſhall I ſay? 

.. Mont. Great Sir, no more, your favours 
Flow from a bounty which hath only heaven above it. 

Xing. They are of trifles, Jet me ſee, 

Is nothing in thy power to make thee find 1 
My gratitude? how barren are we, wealth, honour. 

Mont. There's nothing good or great you have not 

Freely poſſeſt me with; your favours wou! 

So mickey have they fall'n upon me, rather 

Expreſs a ſtorm, and I had ſunk beneath, 

The welcome violence, had not your love . 
From W N 41 flowed, enabled me to * 
And man 

King. 2 — was improvident 
To reſerve nothing, or it was à fault 
In thee to be ſo prodigal of merit 
In thy paſt ſervices; cant thou think of nothing 
Worth my addition? 

Ment. Nothing; Sir. 

King. I have it, oy: as 
And thank my better genius I haye it: 3 
Such a reward, Montalto, that I dare | 2 
Be modeſt yet pronounce, never did prince 
Exceed it to his friend. 

Mont. Sir, you amaze me, 

And ſhame my want of merit, 

King. In the title, | 
Let kings peruſe the benefit, and ſtudy _ | 
An imitation to their beſt loved creat 
Th are great as fortune can invent, Il teach thee 
A way Montalto, to know all hy ren ends and enemies 

Mont. That were a precious knowledge, 

Were it in nature; with your highneſs — 

The hearts of men are not to be meaſured 

Wich what we teach the ſtars, or fathom ſeas : 

Oh, he that's active in a ſtate, has more 

Chain'd to him by the power and wat of office, 
Than genuine reſpe&, and tis not wo 

Or perſon, but the fortunes of a ſtateſman _ 

That ſometimes; men adore. 


King. Tis true, and therefore 


I 3m 
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lam proud in this that I can teach thee to look 
Into mens ſouls, to know em fit lor ſcoltny or 
Thy embraces. (1041) L 
Mort. How may this Sir, be done 
King. Almoſt ith twine kling of an eye 50. 
Mont. Strange. | 
King. I ſeem to frown upon thee. 
Mont, How Sir? 
King. Doſt apprehend me, I will counterfeit 
That I am diſpleas'd with thee; do not miſtake me, ; 
And have it voic'd about the court, thou art : 
Confin'd. Doſt mark, at this will all thy enemies 
Whoſe hearts thou cond not ſee, «heir tongues before 
By thy great power, filenc'd, join in faction, 
Complain, diſcover their &Y ſock of malice, 
Tickling their ſpleens, that thou art outof favour, 
Whom Fal heur and ſmile at, then all thoſe 
Whoſe honeſt ſouls deſerve thes, will rife up 
The champions of thy fame on th other 54% 
And be ſo many orators to make 
Thy faith and honour ſhine: when this Staley | 
The ſcene is chang'd, I ſend for thee, hon com f | 
With a moſt glorious train, and then I'll ſmile, 
Take thee again in th” ſight of all, diſcoyer * 
"T'was but a trick, thy friends keep ſtill thy boſom; 
And thou in triumph ost f a ſcorn with mine 
To ſtrike all envy dumb. Ist not a rare one; 
I cannot do enough for thee, Montalto. 
Mont. You have found out a way I muſt confeſs, 
But with your pardon, I ſhall be more able 
To do you ſervice in the other ignorance, 
Than ruin a deſperate hazard in this nb 
Some hold it ſing and capital enough ' + |; 
Lo have the prince's fayour, which once loſt 
h but in ſuſpicion, they may tage, 
And like a torrent riſe to o ei helm nature. 
King. Theſe ſhall not wound the. 
Mon. And how other judges n 4 {ret 
May wreſt the actions of a man 
Though ne'er fo faithful to his king and ſtare, 


King, I am confident of thy e 20 e 
Thy triumph in't, thy grodnl thus neared | 
Renders thee. loved, fit for Theodoſta + ', 
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When ſhe is brighteſt, the ſun never ſmil li 
More cheerful upon teeming carth, 

Than I to find thee perfect, for Ido 

But ſeem diſpleas d; come, I will have it fo, 

If thou doſt love me, no diſpute, but let me 

Purſue my fancy meant to do thee! honour. 


Now it begins, Enter Lon 12 


Attend my lord Montalto to his chamber, 
Where our will is, he be conſin'd until 
Our pleaſure's further known. 
Guid, How's this? 
Alex. Aloi. Confin'd | «190 
King. No ceremony Sir, when that's done, 
We eaſe you of the trouble too of waiting: 
You know the way, my lords, to your on lodgings, | 
From whence on peril of our anger; ſtir not 
Until we ſend far you, Octavio 5 Exit. 
Guid. Do we not dream ? 'n 
Mont. Something wou'd creep 
Like a dead fleep upon meg I am in 232] 
A Labyrinth, but hence with cord fear, td 4 H N 
I know the worſt, grim death can but tranſlate | 
Me hencr, and there's an end of death and fate. 


kw 7 "4 


. ev, 
SIMPHOROSA, THEODOSIA; DOMITILLA. + 1. / 


Theo. Be comforted and counſell'd, Domitilla; 
I have my part inJove's affliction. 2741 ©) 
Sim. This I fear'd. gott! 
Exer Ac AMo. it ber 
I mult acquaint che king: where is your fellow 
Bombo ? his-mirth might now be ſcaſonableeQ..f 
laca, He's gone, Madam. | vel 
Sim. Gone, "Whither ? 202 {quod 6 
ca, Back to the country houſe ; he heard of my lord 
Montaito'sdifgrdee, and the fear of his ſupplying 
Ihe place of a favourite, ſent him away this morning 
Wich all his moveables; the country, he ſays 
\ 8 


i 
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Is wholeſome, where hz will die without fear or wit when 
His time comes, he durſt not ſtay fo ſee the king. Exit IacA. 
Sim. Would we had ſtill been ſtrangers to the court. 


Leave us, my daughter is much bound to your grace. 


Dom. It is the king you ſpeak of, pray be careful 
You ſpeak all goodneſs 2 him, he deſerves i it, 
And will when I am dead. 

Sim, I'll loſe no time. 

Theg. I wiſh it 


proſper. 
Dom. I dare not ſay the king diſſembles with me, 


That were a fault beyond my love, but ſure 
Something he ſaid that ma de my heart believe 

He did not mean me for another: and Vn 
Montalto, whoſe reward I muſt be th ought, 

Is now confin'd, and under his kiſpleature. 


Thee, He will knvemure aro at bickduear than 


To place thee ſo unworthily; Montalto 
Has play d the c traitor with our loves, 
If I may truſt thee, — Philoberto, 
That told me the whole ſtory of his falſhood, 
Which I before ſuſpected. 
Dom. And if he ſhould deſpiſe me, as tis juſtice, 
Will heaven be angry if I love him ſtill ? 
Or will the king call it a treaſon in me ? 
If he do, I can willingly die for't, 
And with my laſt words pray he may live happy: 
But why am I this trouble to your grace? 
My ſtory is not worth one of your minutes, 
Dear Madam, pardon me, and teach me how 
To make my time more happy, - ſpent in ſomething 
That may concern your highneſs, you do love too. 
| Enter LACAMO. 
Taca. Madam, the duke of Florence. 
Theo. How] the duke? | 
Dom, Why does he viſit me? Madam, indced 
You may believe I love him not. 
Theo. Admit him 
I prythee, and conceal me, Domitilla. 
I know he comes a wooing to thy beauty; 
I prythee let me hear the ſecond part. 
Dom, | tall againſt my on deſires obey you, 
nter DUKE, 


Dyke, The ambition of my eyes cannot be thought \ 


D 3 


E vit. 


| Exit ” 
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Immodeſt, if they ever wiſh to dwell here ; 
.T hey have found their light again, let no misfortune * 
| Be a ſecond cauſe to bury me in darkneſs. | 
1 Dem. Vour Grace's pardon, if my haſte to attend 
71 | The King and his commands made me appear 
Rude, I ORs. 
Duke, T his does more than 
Dom. I know not how I may 
Stand guilty in your thoughts by keeping a rich caſkanet. 
Duke, Y au honour'd me to accept it. 
Dom. But with a bluſh I muſt remember too 
I did not thank you, there was want of time 
Or manners, I muſt leave it to your mercy, 
And would by any duty to your grace expiate my error. 
Duke, Madam it is not 
The mention of this gratitude, your breath 
Makes the oblation rich, and me who am 
Encourag'dby your virtue, to. preſent you 
—— 2 of more _— than a world 
Ot theſe poor empty glories, dare give 
My heart, Madam. N * 
Dom. Bleſs your grace from ſuch a meaning. 
Duke. Can you be cruel to it ? 
Dem. I ne'er had 


The confidence to look 
And ſuch a bleeding . | 


Would fk my ke 
| Duke. You are more ingenious 
Than not to underſtand that I mean love ; 
I love you Madam, beſt of all your ſex. 
Dem. — you dare not. 
Duke, How? 
Dom. You dare not be ſo wicked I am ſure 
When you remember what you are, à prince. 
Duke. Is it a fin for princes to love, Madam? 
Dom. Or if you could diſpenſe with ſo much paſſion 
To love me, and durſt give me, what I tremble 
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: To think you promiſe that, that very act 

5 In which you moſt advance affection to me, 

{A Would make me think you love me not. 

if Duke, Be clearer. 

i 8 Dem. How ſhould I think his courtſhip worth wy truſt, 
| And meet him with a real change of hearts, 
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o in his very firſt attempt of love, * 
Would blaſt my honour, and betray me W 
A ſhame, black as the tongue of infamy. 
Duke, Would I? 
Dom. And more, for you in this 
Would tempt me to an act, by which I ſhould 
Not only wound myſelf to death of honout, 
But make me guilty of another's blood. 
And kill an innocent lady, whoſe leaſt tear 
Is worth a thouſand lives of perjur'd men 
That make a ſcorn of virtue. * gn 
Duke, 2 lady ? 
Dem. Have you forgot the princeſs, Sir ? 
Duke, * D "IP 
Dom. In that name you'll find yourſelf again 
Loſt in a miſt of paſſians; oh, think 
The fames and hopes of two rich countries, are 
| Engag'd upon your faith, your highineſs* pardon: 
I find ſome bluſhes chide my too much boldneſs, 
And by a nearer view now of your goodneſs, 
I ſee my error to belieye you meant, 
Other than trial of me, or could fall 
To any thought beneath your birth and honour. 
Duke, But if Theodofa be made another's 
By her own gift, and I at large, with what 
2 may T be thought then to addreſs 
y paſſions hither ? 
Dom. If the princeſs, which 
1 muſt not think, give your heart back again, 
And that you could quit all your ties with honour, 


My thoughts are all reſign'd to the King's will, 

He muſt diſpoſe of me by my own vow, © | 

Without his free conſent never to marry. Exit. 
Duke. The king, there tis, I thought ſhe was his miſtreſs, 

Tis not poſſible the princeſs now | | 


Can pardon m neglect, Montalto's practiſe 

Upon me, and his poiſoning of her virtue 

Wou'd not excuſe my ſhame, I dare not fee 

Whom 1 have injur'd, Theodoſia; 

I am reſoly'd, this night I'll teal from Naples. 
| Enter THEODOSIA. FAY 

Th-0, Nay, do not hide your face my Lord, it will 

Appear as freſh and lovely to my eyes, * 

"al D 4 
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As ak it fu ſt preſented me your ſiniles, . 
Jam Theodoſia ſtill. 5 ul 
Dude. But I have been--- | 
Teo. Abus d, oy wil diſcover to the ruin 
Of his own name, and glory of our loves, 
Montalto's practiſe to divide our fouls, 
Duke. You cannot be fo merciful, or elſe 
This ſweetneſs is put on to enlarge my * 
When we are both compar d. dare you 
I can repent and be reveng'd. ' 
7 he. Upon whom ? 
Duke. Upon myſelf, for ſuffering my eyes 
To wander from this [weetnels, 
Th-o. You ontdo ' © * 
The ſatisfaction, if your grace can find 
Me grow again within ycur heart, where rſt 
My love deſired to plant. 
Duke. Oh let me drown 
My bluſhes in this overflow of charity ; : 
But there's an act that juſtice calls me to, * 
Before I can be worthy of this peace . 
Montalto has play'd the villain, now I find it, 
And from his treachious heart my ſword muſt force 
A bloody ſatisfaction for thy honout, h 
| Poiſon” d by him. 
Tho. Stay that revenge, ſhame has 
Already ſunk him. 
Enter a COURTIER. 
Court. Sir, the king deſires 
Some conference with your grace, and with you Madu. 
Theo. I ſhall attend you Sir, we ſhall pte 
Together, thus no object to diſpleaſe him. | 
Duke. Though I {null bluſh to fee him, I'll wait on ow, 
E xeurit, 
Enter KING, RI VIERO, ANDRUGIO, PETITIONERS. | 
King. Goad heaven, upofi what humane bdſpin ſhall 
We that are made our ſubſtitutes on earth 2 
Place ſecure confidence ? and yet there may 
Be malice in complaints, the flouriſhing s 
For his extent of branches, ſtature, growth, 
The darling and the idol of the wood, © N 
Whoſe au ful nod the under trees adore, | 2444 
Shook by 2 — and throw down muſt needs. 
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$ubmit his curled head and full grown limbs, .. 
To every common axe, be patient, while 
The torture's put to every joint, the ſaws... 
And engines, making with their very noiſe 
The foreſts groan and tremble, but not one 
When it was in his ſtrength and ſtate revil'd i it, 
Whom poverty of ſoul, and envy ſends | 
To gather ſticks from the tree's wiſh'd ſor run 
"The great man's emblem, 1 did love Montalto, * 
And wou'd not have him loſt if j uſtice would 
Conſent, and be a little of his 
But here are the two plummets, ul EA PETER 
His impious practiſe on the duke, and baſe - . 
Aſperſions on our ſiſter that defame 
Our whole blood, is a loud, loud accuſation. _ 
| Rivi. His conſcience dares not Sit, deny't. 
King. And you 
Speak here the tragic ſtory of ag 
Whoſe honeſt ſoul ol for not complying wi 
His power and ends, choſe in a 
To make himſelf an exile, ye purſu'd, 
And by the practiſe of Montalto, poiſon'd at Rome, 
Andr. This letter ſent to Alvarez, 
Whoſe treach'rous phyſic purg'd his ſoul away, 
Is too much teſtimony. 
King. Tis his character. 
Enter 0ETAY10s .. . 
Octavio you come for juſtice too. | 
Ottav. It were a vain breath to deſire it Sir, 
Vour thoughts are ſtill ſo conſcious of virtue,” 
They will prevent petition. 
King. Come nearer, * 
Rivi. The king is troubled. 
Andr. Whore loved wo de e ee, - 
King. Andrugio. | 
Rivi. Things are not yet mature for my diſcovery. 
King. You obſerve—away—— Exit ANDR. de rav. 
We may be juſt Philoberto, . . | 
Yet not deſtroy another attribute, 
Which ſhews whoſe repreſentative we are; 
Mercy becomes a king, too much can be 
But thought a ſin on the right hand, we are . 
©Reſolv'd. Enter SIMPHORCSA, 
Madam 
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Madam yon are welcome. | | 
Rivi. 1 
To fear there is ſome ſpell the 
If after this Montalto — —_ 
Let innocence be ſtronger to the world, 
And heaven be afraid to puniſh vice, 
King. Remove, for a few minutes. 
— — * 
ng. You tell me wonders Madam, lad 
J ſhall then have enough to reconcile, —— 
She was too to interpret me her lover. 
Sim. If you Sir, apply no cure, 
The fond impreſſion may, I fear, a rag 
_ ſenſe and life, I ug d Montal 8 
your command, be fore his — 
— — 2 | 
King. No, no, norT; good heaven, how I am troubled 
How to repair this pretty h piece of innocence, 
Whom l have brought into a waking dream 
Of paſſion, ſomething I muſt do: pray tell me, 
But tell me truth, I charge thee by thy duty 
To me, to Naples, 1 or if 
There be in woman' s faith, or thy religion, 
Any thing elſe to make it up a fol 
And -conjuration? 
Sim. You fright me. 
Without theſe not a thought within — 
Bat you have power to ſummon. 
King. Tell me then, 
Is Domitilla virtuous? 
Sim. How, Sit ? | | 
King. Is ſhe exceeding virtuous ? is ſhe moſt - 
Divinely chaſte ? can ſhe do more than bluſh 
At wanton ſounds? will ſhe be very angry 
At an immodeſt offer, and be frighted 
To hear it nam'd ? tell me, does ſhe pray 


And weep, and wou'd be torn upon the rack 
Ere ſhe — to ſtain one virgin thought ? 


Or dares ſhe more than Lucrece, kill herſelf 
To fave her honour, or do ſomething more 
Miraculouſly than all this to preſerve 
Her white name to poſterity ? 

24 How 
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2. to reply to theſe p = 
But if your meaning be to have me'ſpeak 
Truth of her modeſt and pure thoughts, ſhe is 
All that her mother can beſeech of heaven 
To bleſs a child with of fo chaſte a ſoul, 
And vertuous ſimplicity, 

King. No more, 
I do believe, and will find out x way 
To make her ſatisfaction ; tis juſt, 
Say I deſire her preſence. 


Euter x1virero. 
Rivi. Your ſiſter and the duke, Sir. 
King. There's new trouble. 
3 Never ſo lovingly united, * 
pleaſant language of their eyes and geſtures 
Doth ſpeak their hearts at te. | 
King. That would rejoice' me. 
Enter DUKE, THEODOSIA, 
Theo. Take us to your love, 
All jealouſies are baniſh'd, and we both 
Breathe from one ſoul. 
King. My wonder and my joy. 
_ Duke, Your pardon. "FS | 
King. Take my boſom. - 
bee. The misfortune: 
Kept us at diſtance, was your creature's act. 
King. The clouds are now remov d. 
" Rivi. Lord Montalto, Sir. 
King. Let muſic ſpeak. 
His dear approach, we ſent for him. 
Rivi, How's this ? | 
King. Let me intreat you to obſcure your perſons _ 
A while, Exit DUKE, THRODOSIA, 
Loud muſic—Enter Gv1D0,' ALoisic, ALEXIO, 
Ax DRUG, OCTAVIO,' MONTALTO, 


King. My lord, y' are welcome to us, very welcome; 
We have kept our word, and find you have not loſt 
Your confidence, what a brave armour is 
An innocent ſoul ! how like a rock it bids 
Defiance to a ſtorm againſt whoſe ribs 


Sim. Now you — & | 
A widow's prayers and for this greatbounty. Exit. 
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The inſolent waves, but daſh themſelves in pieces, 
And fall and hide their heads in paſſionate foam! 
How would a guilty perſon tremble now, 
Look pale, and with his eyes chain'd to the ground 
Betray his fear of juſtice ? 
Mont. Where ſhould honour 
Shine with his pure and native luſtre but 
Where there is ſuch a king, ſo good, fo great, 
The example and reward ; he muſt be 
A rebel twice to virtue that can live 
To be convinc'd of a diſhono 
Such an inſtructive goodneſs. 
| King. Where be all his fierc e accuſers? 
Call *em to his preſence, 
Whom all their envies would deſtroy. 
Rivi. So, fo, the king is charm'd. 
OZav. They are gone upon the firſt 
News of my lord's return, they vaniſh'd, Sir. 
Mont. So may all treaſon fly the brow of innocence: * 
King. Tis well aid, but they ſha not fly their names, 
Read there juſt to our thoughts, they apprehended 
Thee loſt in our diſpleaſure (where's our filter ) 
And now they cameto be reveng'd, Montalto, 
Upon our favours. 
Cuid. Right, and pleaſe your grace. 
King. There's ſomething may concern your want of grace. 
ANDRUGIO, PHILOBERTO. gives them papers. 
Mont. We are undone Guido, and I ſee more 
1 are levell'd at my fate. 
vi. The king would have lordſhip peruſe this. 
Andr. And theſe. ye a 
Rivi. That you may know your friends and enemies. 
Mont. Loſt, loſt for ever. 
"Rivi. Sir, you know _ 
You have obliged the princeſs Theodoſia 
And the duke to you, and you may preſume 
To uſe their favours, they are here. 
Enter DUKE, THEODOSIA, 
Mont. "T were better 
For me they had no being; I did never 
Expect this, to accuſe me for the death 
Of Riviero, but I muſt obey 


This fatal revolution. g 
King 
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King. Why does Montalto kneel ? q bath, 
Mont. I dare not aſk. your pardon 44 dll 
Only I beg you would put on a brow aliduroC len A 
Rough as the cauſe you have to make it frown, NA at 
And that may ſtrike me dead without more-torment. - 
King. Ingrateful man] am I rewarded 285 r wris llivy 
Not only with my faith abus'd and rr & acb YO 
But wounding all our honours, orm ooch (ies UL 
Theo. Let him find your mercy, Sis . an 2169 1 aw 
re to me. worl- ,-voigm of 
Enter $IMPHOROSAy DOMITILL-As > 4280 auẽ 
. King: I muſt not, dare not pardon, — ſin n 81814 
In me of violence to heaven and juſtieo s. * 
Ment. You have been a royal — e 4 
King. Take him hence, * oval L 
His life will draw a ſcorn upon the kingdoms!) KW at 


Expect the cenſure of our laws. Von, ende. 00 
We only baniſh from the court. or 
Gui. Ala Alex. Vou are , wo? U T 
King. Pray and be honeſt. 19 
Rivi. Thathaft will be the greateſt Renan ta em. >T 
King. My paſſion would-be ſtrong, * ons 
Come to divert the ſtream; ho is it wid: 3-2 voi {lg 1 
* 2 Domitilla? you andi! of | 299 
nge ſome words in private. 1 
3 king is juſt, and u within you = q 
0 — Montalto nothing. | 
Rivi. He will fink "YI 55 ; 
Apace without that weight upon lun malice... „ 
Shall have no ſhare in my revenge. FR, 
King. And ſince Montalto is become incapable, _ 
I wo'not marrry thee, that's a thing too common; 
But thou ſhalt be my miſtreſs, a preferment | 
Above my ſirſt intention, be wiſe RENT 
And entertain it; oh! the days and nights end! 
We'll ſpend 1 
Odau. duke very pleaſant with Domitilla. 0 
King. Come kiſs me, Domitilla, kiſs me now | 
Before all theſe, what needs this modeſty ? ? WY 
Come, let us take in one another's ſoul. „ 
Dom. Are you the king of Naples ? | 
King. So they call me, Soi. wail 


And if there be a power within that name 
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It ſhall be thine to make thee glorious, 
And great above our queen; there is no title 
Like unto that our heat and blood creates, 
A miſtreſs, Domitilla. 
Dom. Are you Sir in earneſt? 
King. Do but thou conſent; andT I 
Will give thee ſuch a proof in my embraces 
Of the delight; they will not follow us, 
I'll tell thee more i th bed- chamber. 
Dem. I dare not underſtand this language, can the king 
Be impious, how was my opinion cozen'd | 
Sin hath deſorm d bis very thape, his voice | 
Hath now no harmony. 2077 
King. This is but-todraw-more courthip from me. 
Dom. Pardon, I beſeech you, by 
I have found my error. 
King. Will the yield? 
Dom. — * my captivity, 
r aria eee 
To tell you — have Sir, by what 
Dae reliev d me, 
To make me know myſelf, and now preſerving 
That dity which Hemau as my king, 
Your luſts with a becoming ſcorn. 
King. You can. 
Dem Yes, and were Naples, Rome, and all the wealth 
—_— taly laid down, the great temptation, - 1 
would ſpurn their glories. 
1e Come, chi is but ce trick of ll your x, 
We know you can diſſeeble appetite, rh 
As if you were not fleſh and blood. ä 
Dam. Sir, give 4 
Me leave to go while I have power 15 pray for you, . 
Where was Lloſt ? is there no friend to goodne! 
Have I contracted fuch a leprous form 19 
That I have loſt all mens defence and ? 
O#av. Madam, your innocence doth raiſe in Wh 
Though young, a willing champion, and win 
My fate obedience to the king, I dare, 
Arm'd with the witneſs of her cauſ*, defy 
The greateſt ſoldier in the world. © © 
King. How's this? 


O2av., 


Ink foyaD mAsTER, by 
Oaav. Sir, in a noble cauſe, if you-to-whom #; 
In the firſt place truth flies as to an altar, rips 
Wave her religious defence, I dare die fog bs 
King. You ſo brave? to priſon with him. | 
Oav. You will grace 2 3 
My firſt act Sir, and get me fame by ſuffering. 
For ſo much ſweetneſs. 1245 wing 
. —— i ono 5 W c 16 
reat Sir, fall upon him, revenge Fan mad. arid 
Call diſcbedience here. | 1 
Xing. Vou owe much to 
His confidence, nor is there any puniſhment 
Beyond your love and liking of his bol 
You two ſhould make a marriage with your follies, 
O#av. Let Domitilla make Octavio | 
So bleſt. 
Dom. My lord, you now deſerve I ſhould 
Be yours, whom with the hagard of the king's 
Anger, and your ownlife, you have 
There is a ſpring of honour here, and to it 
I'th preſence of the king, his court and Heaven, 
I dare now give my heart, nor is't without 
My duty to a promiſe. | 
Octav. Now you make 
Octavio happy. 
King. "Tis to my deſires, 
And I dare wiſh you joy; forgive this practiſe: 
Nay, pretty Domitilla, I did this | 
But to divert more happily thy . 
Of me, who have not paid yet the 
To my Cefaria's duſt ; again let me 
Congratulate thy choice in young Octavio, 
Whoſe birth and forward virtue well deſerve thee. 
Brother and ſiſter love, and wiſh them happineſs. 
Thes. May all joys ſpring within their hearts. | 
Duke. I muſt preſent this gentleman to be more known 
Cav. I hope you are no enemy to this bleſſing. (to you. 
Sim. I add what doth become a moſt glad mother, 
M * to your loves. 
Kin oble 1 Riviero. | 
Rivi. I live again by your acknowledgment. 
Duke. Sir you may truſt my teſtimony, Alvarez? | 


bee 


88 | THE ROYAL MASTER, 


Letter is now an argument of his ſafety, | | O 
Who is 2 e ee OI wi nl 
Of falſe Montalto | "I 


King. Welcome, tis thy life: '1 
T hat hath revers'd Montalto's doom; whols ſentence W's 
Now ſhall be baniſhment : our hearts 
Are full and Sos nothing wants but to | 
Perfect with holy ceremony what [ 
Your hearts =7-4 ſeal'd. Mirth in each boſom Goa, 
Diſtraction never had ſo ſweet a cloſe. 
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